PRICE 15 CENTS 


NOVEMBER 5, 1925 
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Satin Slippers 
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—FORCHILDREN Waa y 
— Neater than old-fash- a 


ioned galoshes—lighter; 
their feet won’t tire. 


or Busy Brogues 
— ZIppER Smartness. 


You may be a gay debutante — the modern 
business girl—the mother with afternoon so- 
cial calls—the college boy or the hustling bus- 
iness man .. . there’s a classic Zipper for 
you. 


The season’s smartest offering for the storm- 
day’s dripping pavements is designed for all 


THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY - 


ages, all feet . . . Here you see it—a marvel 
in trimness, neatness, shapeliness and quick 
convenience. 


A boot of personality—there is nothing in 
fashion comparable with it. 

Both good taste and good style dictate a pair 
of Zippers in your season’s wardrobe. 


Established 1870 + AKRON, OHIO 


In Canada; The B. F. Goodrich Rubber Company, Limited, Kitchener, Ontario 


Goodrich Z IDDERS 


NAME ON THE FLAP 
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Such Wide-Spread Appeal Found 
In No Other Car 


CHRYSLER SIX—Phaeton, $1395; 
Coach, $1445; Roudster, $1625; Sedan, 
$1695; Royal Coupe, $1795; Brougham, 
seese Imperial, $1995; Crown-Imperial, 


CHRYSLER FOUR—Touring Car, $895; 
Club Coupe, $995; Coach, $1045; Sedan, 
$1095. Hydraulic four-wheel brakes on 
all Chrysler Four models at slight extra cost.| 


All prices f. 0. b. Detroit, subject to current 
Federal excise tax. 


Bodies by Fisher on all Chrysler enclosed 
models, All = equipped with full bal- 
oon tires. 


oom 


There are Chrysler dealers and superior 
Chrysler service everywhere. All dealers 
are in position to extend the convenience 
of time-payments. Ask about Chrysler’s 
attractive plan. 


All Chrysler dels are pr d against 
theft by the Fedco patented car numberin 
system, exclusive with Chrysler, wh 

cannot be counterfeited and cannot be 
altered or removed without conclusive 


evidence of tampering. 





CHRYSLER 







SIX 









People who had previously driven only cars 
of highest price are now enthusiastic Chry- 
sler Six owners. 


People of wealth who have used chauffeurs 
for years have discovered new and zestful 
exhilaration in personally driving the Chry- 
sler Six. 


People who previously had felt themselves 
restricted to cars of lower first cost, now find 
greater economy—and vastly greater satis- 
faction—in Chrysler Six ownership. 


Its appeal to every class. of motorist is perhaps 
the most significant thing of all about the 
Chrysler Six. 


More-than-abundant power and perfect bal- 
ance of all units give it flashing.speed for the 
open road, lightning-like acceleration for traf- 
fic, and economy consistent with results that 
set the Chrysler Six apart as the pattern of 
brilliant six-cylinder performance. 


Fitting complements to this engineering mas- 
terpiece are the body design and coloring— 
the essence of the style which discriminating 
women and men everywhere admire as dis- 
tinctively Chrysler. 


The nearest Chrysler dealer is eager to dem- 
onstrate to you why the Chrysler Six has 
made such a profound impression among all 
ranks cf motorists. 


CHRYSLER SALES CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICH. 
CHRYSLER CORPORATION OF CANADA, LTD. WINDSOR, ONT 
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WESCOTT 











The Supreme Outdoor Sole 


LIGHTWEIGHT 


A lightness and flexibility 
unparalleled in any other 
sole for sport wear. The 
25% cotton, which is light- 
er than any equcl amount 
of rubber or other rubber 
sole ingredients, makes 
the extreme lightness 
possible. 


ew—o 


WATERPROOF 


75% rubber, enough to 
protect the sole complete- 
ly from water absorption. 


ewe 


SLIP-PROCF 


The combination of rub- 
ber and fibre in an unvul- 
canized condition givesthe 
sole surprising traction 
even on wet pavements. 


CRO 


TENSILE STRENGTH 
The Wescott Sole will not 


spread out over the welt of 
the shoe and looks neat 
and trim during its 
entire I‘fe. 


eR 


LONG WLARING 


Exacting tests for curabil- 
ity show this sole to offer 
wear equal toand in many 
cases surpassing that of 
any other sole used on 
sport shoes. 


HE wheels of progress turn again and an- 
other comfort enriches mankind. This 
time in the form of an improved shoe sole. 
A sole called the Wescott—the result of a bril- 
liant idea and months of study and experiment. 


The analysis of the material of the sole is 
simple. It is a composition of cotton and rub- 
ber, twenty-five per cent cotton and seventy- 
five percent pure rubber, unvulcanized,making 
an extremely lightweight sole that is flexible, 
waterproof, long wearing, and slip-proof. 


It offers the very desirable but unusual feature 
of a high tensile strength, unprecedented in 
soles containing rubber. For this reason, the 
Wescott Sole keeps its shape—it does not 
spread out. 7 


The ready reception given this sole by many 
of the shoe manufacturers of the country is 
sufficient proof in its favor. 


The Wescott Sole can be found on many of 
the finer makes of shoes made for sport wear. 
Ask your dealer to show you shoes with 
Wescott Soles. 


Selling Agents: 


United Shoe Machinery Corp. 


205 Lincoln Street Boston. Massachusetts, U.S. A. 
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Body bi 4 Puree Arrow 


ECORD sales! More orders 

for the new Pierce-Arrow 
Series 80 Coach have been received 
during the first three months of 
its life than for any new model 
in Pierce-Arrow’s long history. 
This zs a record—not only for 


Pierce-Arrow but, we believe, for 
all fine cars. It demonstrates the 
increasing tendency of motor car 
buyers to invest a little more and 
enjoy the greater economy, de- 
pendability, safety—and dura- 
bility —of a Pierce-Arrow car. 


A moderate payment now, balance to be evenly distributed over a period of months, will 
secure carly delivery. Demonstrations any time upon request. For complete catalog, write us 


THE PIERCE-ARROW MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Baffalo, N. Y. 


ERCE-ARROW 


Coach, price ®3I5O 


at Buffalo, tax extra 
Houdaille Shock Absorbers standard equipment 
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striking colors 
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Striking Lines and 
Vigorous Proportions 
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New and hnproved 


PR STERPIEN 


























Jhe FRANKLIN CONSOLE 


is a dignified piece of furniture, built entirely 
































of carefully selected five-ply genuine mahogany 




















in a two-tone effect of soft and alluring beauty. 





It Is Composed of Two Separate 
and Distinct Units 


{1} the actual receiving set with built-in 
loud speaker. 





{2} the console cabinet with compartments 
for batteries, eliminator, charger and 
other accessories, not a single wire be- 
ing visible. 


Write for illustrated booklet (in seven colors) 
describing our entire line of radio receivers, 


For Sale by Authorized FRESHMAN DEALERS Only 


Chas.Freshman (e, Inc. 
"RadiolReceivers and\e Parts 
FRESHMAN BUILDING 


240~248 West 40TH ST~NEW YORK.NY. 
CHICAGO OFFICE —— 2626 W.WASHINGTON BLVD, 















































Tonic 
I'm the mother of three, and 
Thirty, 
And a Good Little Wife 
home, 
And I've never been known to be 


When out on the highways I roa 


But nevertheless, I must add, I 
Find life is a trifle more swe 
When men-folks still give me th 
eye 
As I pass on my vey dow 
stréet. 7 


If I were addressed or molested 
I know how enraged I would | 
I'd have the offender arrested 
For making advances to me 
But when with a weary and sad 
I gaze in the mirror, forsooth 
And then a man gives me the gla 
I feel I've recovered my Yout! 


When, worn with devotion to dut 
And feeling a hundred or more 
I hear a man say, “Oh, you Cutie! 
Of course it’s a thing I deplor: 
But I do not exactly feel bad, I 
Remark to myself, “Well, you 
While Somebody gives me the glad 
There's life in the old lady yet! 
R 


Keeping Up with Clarence 
“I wisH you'd call up an emp! 
ment agency and get yourself a « 


of assistants,” said Grover Clevelai 


Smith, President of the First, S 
and Third National Bank. “M) 
has become a plunging half-bac! 
I want them to cut his notices an 
tures out of the newspapers. You « 
tell the applicants that the job won't 
temporary because my daughter 1 
to be a swimming champion next 
end we'll probably just keep the: 
till the children are married and 
of the limelight. 

“If I had known Clarence was ; 
to make rotogravure in college I'd 
subscribed to a clipping bureau but 


seemed perfectly normal until just r 


cently. Now they say he’s the gr 
troken-field runner that ever play 
saxophone. His team will go t 
Pacific Coast for a post-season 
if the coach decides there is en 
publicity in it. 


ve 


“You'd better see the office suppl 
people, too, and ask them to send 
two or three new filing cases. Clarence 


and his mother will be furious if 
don’t take good care of the clippi 


I'll want these new girls to go to the 


movies every night to see if hes 


in 


the news reels, too. He writes they 


are holding camera practice every ( 


so as to be in form for the big games. 
They don’t expect to lose a Sunday 


edition all season.” 
McC. H. 




















The Duchess (just arrived at the Ritz) to her American friend: 


“‘WHAT IS IT THE BEST DRINK THAT THIS 
SO-QUEER PROHIBITION HAS GIVEN TO AMERICA?” 


Mildred (to the waiter) : 
“BRING TWO BOTTLES OF CLICQUOT CLUB PALE DRY GINGER ALE 
AND PATE-DE-FOIS-GRAS SANDWICHES.” 


Subtle, elusive, mild, the Pale Dry Clicquot is indeed a dry 
ginger ale; a delight by itself or ready to blend its exotic 
charm with other drinks. Wherever smart people sit together. 
The Chequot Club Company, Millis, Massachusetts. 









































!!! DUPLICATION !1! 

A single dollar has limited purchasing power. 

But multiply it a hundred, a thousand, a mil- 

lion times, and you have great power. By this 
potent principle are sound ideas worked up 

into large and profitable accomplishment. Mul- 
tiplied power! Today the Mimeograph is a 
titanic force in business and education because 

it is a great multiplier. With almost unbeliev- 
able speed and mathematical certainty, this 
tireless precision-tool makes immaculate copies of 
letters, forms, charts and diagrams—an hourly 
Output running easily into the thousands! What 
this may mean in time saved and money earned for 
you, is simply told in an interesting booklet, gladly 
sent without charge by A. B. Dick Company, 
Chicago. Write for it and read the facts about the 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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The Criminal Follies 


Jie take a slant at the calendar criminal 


From the pediculous to the subliminal: 

Scandals and vandals, vendettas and stickups, 
Women and children tanked up to the hiccups. 
Gunmen and robbers and murder odd-jobbers, 
Brazen bootlegmen and butter-and-yeggmen. 

Pool sharks and rent sharks and twenty-per-cent. sharks; 
Flappers and debbies in house-party orgies 
With lounge-lizard Rollos and garter-snake Georgies. 
Real-true confessions of sex-indiscretions; 
Gin-trysting, sin-trysting— 
Isn't that intristing ? 
Fall guys and suckers, society muckers, 
Simps and bolonies all playing the ponies. 
“Lay down that ace or Ill mash in your face!” 
“You clown, you!” 
“I'll crown you!” 
“Get out of this place !” 
Panhandlers, bcozers, manhandlers, bruisers, 
City Hall felons who divvy the melons; 
Hicks from the sticks getting stung with gold bricks. 
“Sweetie Slays Daddy.” 
“Golfer Kills Caddy.” 
“Passionate Parson Convicted of Arson.” 
“Dying, Flays Lynchers.” 
**Jails Subway Pinchers.” 
“Great Fortunes Dwindle in Bucketshop Swindle.” 
“Actors Sing Lewd Ditties; Cops Shut Up ‘Nudities’.” 
Patricides, matricides, star-final fratricides. 
“Lookit this pitcher—I say, can you match it? 
X marks the spot where he slew her with hatchet; 
Y marks the place where he shoved her in oven— 
Baby, now that’s what I call some hot lovin’! 
Law-breakers, jaw-breakers, pork-and-bean fighters, 
Typhoid-germ killers and poison-pen writers. 
Strike agitators and seat speculators, 
Coke-fiends, smoke-fiends, yellow white-slavers, 
Runaway lunatics kidnapping shavers, 
Chinatown tong wars, imported Hong-Kong wars; 
Collegiate dances and spirit séances, 
And Bowery drifters, and lady shoplifters, 
And cover-charge pirates, fake bankrupts, and fences, 
And framed-up divorces and court consequences. 
Con games and shell games and Texas oil-well games, 
Check-raising forgers and restaurant gorgers, 
And gold-digging dearies and fixed baseball series, 
And saxophone players and taxicab slayers. . . . 
Hearts that are hardened and hands that are bloody, 

Say! 
Ain't this a grand world we're living in, buddy? 

Max Lief. 
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Marat (to Charlotte Corday): 


A Case for a Specialist 


si AT boy of mine is at home this 

year for the first time since he went 
away to college and he’s worryirg us to 
death. He gets up every morning at 
six o'clock, goes out to the foundry and 
works there all day. He 
learning the business. I can’t get him 
to see a doctor. 


says he’s 


“He hasn't gone to a dance this year. 
And what do you think we found him 
doing yesterday? Putting up the top 
of his automobile. It had been down 
for three years and the parts were so 
rusty it took him three hours. 

“I’m paying him just what we pay 
any of the hands out at the foundry and 
he never asks me for any money. He’s 
in bed every night by ten-thirty and 
spends a lot of his time reading. I 
wouldn’t be scared myself, but his 
mother told me she thought he’d begun 
to wear garters again. So it really 
looks serious.” McC. H. 


I haven't 


“TS your husband away? 
seen him for ages.” 
“Oh, don’t you remember? 


I shot 


him. 


CLOSE THAT DOOR! 


RS. BOGGS: How did they ever 
happen to pick you to be a judge 
in a beauty contest? 
Boccs: Why—er—they had seen you, 
my dear. 





WANTED 


For Line-Jumping and 
Snitchery 


Marion Wennis, age 27, on 
September 4, September 8, Oc- 
tober 10, 1925, pushed her way 
to the railway ticket-window in 
front of the line of men who 
had been waiting for fifteen min- 
utes. 











DO YOU WANT ME TO CATCH MY DEATH? 


Crime Week 
OLOMON GRUNDY, 


Born on Monday, 
Robbed on Tuesday, 
Shot on Wednesday, 
Cheated on Thursday, 
Poisoned on Friday, 
Blackmailed on Saturday, 
Blown up on Sunday, 
and 
He died believing 
crime, 


laws preven 


W. T 


Clinical Note 


IS was the true collector’s pride. 

No guest was ever allowed to wit! 
draw from his domicile until the collec 
tion had been duly shown. “It’s tl 
greatest collection of rejection slips 
the world,” he would state. I, being 
somewhat of a collector myself, took 
issue with him. “Where is a slip from 
the American Mercury?” I asked. He 
hung his head in shame. “Er—er— 
they bought the article,” he replied. 


REALTOR is not necessarily a 
realist. 
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What Makes the Crime Wave Permanent 
“XK TEWSPAPERS certainly help in our work,” asserted 
“Red” Hooper, safe-cracker and general utility hold-up 


u spilled a mouthful,” agreed his working partner, 

Davis. “Any tips this morning?” 

it job we tried to pull yesterday, Gyp, would of come 
ht if we’da known where the safe is and how it looks. 

re it tells you in the Evening Pictorial Blah and 
you a photo in case you're too dumb to read. Listen, 
kid: ‘The safe 
in the rear 
room was 
screened from 
the view of 
the bandits by 
an ingenious 
false front re- 
sembling an ice 
box. Every day 
at 2:15 the 
money is care- 
fully counted 
and __ prepared 
for deposit, by 
the proprietor.’ 
Here's’ the 
pitcher.” 

“Does it tell 

how much they 

inquired the thorough Gyp. 
The Blah says, ‘At the time of the raid 
fe contained money and valuables approximating one 
ed thousand dollars.’ Sweet cookie, wait till we get 
to it. 


There have been 85,000 

murders in the United 

States during the past 
ten years. 








kee p there?” 
‘retty soft, bo. 


\Vho was the gink that gave the police alarm? I'd like 

n him good and proper. Does the Blah give his 
Here it is. ‘The hero of the occasion was 
rt J. Biegeleisen of 23,479 75th Street, Woodhaven. If 
re not for his alertness and presence of mind— Oh, 
, Wait until we lamp Albert!” 


ire thing. 


First Footpad: I HELD UP A POET LAST NIGHT. 
Second Footpad: HAR! HAR! HAR! THAT'S A JOKE. 
“JOKE, HELL! IT COST ME A DOLLAR.” 


“Anything else we gotta know to do the job right next 
time?” asked Gyp. 

“Yeh. That Blah bird knows a thing or two. Lookahere. 
X shows the place where we could ’a’ come in through the 
back if we wasn’t a pair of dumbbells. It says: ‘The hold- 
up men evidently overlooked an easy way of access through 
the yard into the rear room over a flimsily fastened tran- 
som,’ That guy is wasting his time being a reporter. He 
could be making easy money.” 

“We gotta wait a week or two until the fuss is over and 
then—hot dawg!” 

“You oughta be glad you and me ain't ignorant, Gyp, 
and can read. The Blah is ‘a paper for everybody,’ all right. 
Especially us.” Elias Lieberman. 

Conventional Endings 
HE open season for conventions is upon us. Experts 
familiar with the situation have figured out that: 
If all speakers whose subject is “Co- 
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operation” were laid end to end, others 
would arise to take their places. 

If all the keys to the city presented 
to delegates were laid end to end, they 
would still be totally invisible when 
needed. 

If all resolutions adopted were laid 
end to end, they would find their way 
into the waste-baskets much sooner. 

If all delegates carried on as their 
wives believe they do, they would be 
laid end to end. LCB. 


URKISH woren are now said to 








A NOT TOO IMPROBABLE HEADLINE} 
LONE BANDIT STICKS UP U. S. MINT 


be completely emancipated. It will 
be quaint to read of a harem shooting 
its husband. 











WING to the miners’ strike, it is 

announced, the public will have to 

use substitutes for the substitutes for 
coal it’s been getting. 
JIL 

The Bartenders’ Union, numbering 27,- 

000 members, is. still much in 

existence, according to the American 


very 
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Federation of Labor. Also, it affords 
the most perfect living example of the 
closed shop—unless you're known 
there. 
JL 

The least Philadelphia could do to speed 
the departure of Gen. Smepitey D. 
BuTLeR would be to issue a sesquicen- 
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THE TREND OF THE TIMES 
“WILL YOU NEED MY CORKSCREW, SIR?” 


Lines 





tennial stamp to commemorate his first 
declaration of: “We 
leggers on the run.” 

JL 
It is officially announced that the United 
States Treasury has an unusually lar 
surplus. Write to 
NOW. 


have the boot- 


your Congressma 


JL 
The American Booksellers’ Associat 
has instituted a special telegraphic 
livery service, but the ultimate wil 
have been attained until they can send 
the ten best books to any desert island 
by radio. 

A 
Incidentally, it would be an inestimab! 
boon to American literature if som 
our novelists were compelled to restr 
themselves to the confines of a ni 
letter. 

= 3 
In spite of all the criticism that has 
been leveled against him, 
Wisur is to be allowed to retain hi 


post. 


Secretary 


He'll probably remain in office 
until he has gathered enough local color 
for a series of Navy stories for th 
kiddies. 

=» 
The various agitations in Washington 
have simmered down, and the only im- 
portant question in Army and Nav 
circles at present is: “Can you get me 
couple of tickets to the game?” 

JL 
Close upon the heels of Apple Week 
comes Education Week, which, oddly 
enough, is as it was in the Garden of 
Eden. 


Logic 
“WN AY dear, I think I shall spend the 
night at my sister’s,” came his 

wife’s voice over the telephone. “Do 
you care?” 

“Not at all,” he replied, heartily. 

“Then I had better take the first train 
home,” she decided. 


OWADAYS a free country may be 

defined as one in- which the capital 
crime is to the capital punishment as 
the number of authorized voters is to 
those who actually vote. 





“WHAT WAS 
“OH, I CAN’T REMEMBER 


ENRY (entering a bookstore with 
Her on his arm and visibly be- 
lered by the array of shelves): I 
nt a book for the lady. 
CLerK: Yes, sir. Anything in par 
ilar ? 
HENRY: your ad in 
It men- 


ned something as the best novel 


Why, I 


paper a couple weeks ago. 


Saw 


the twentieth century. I guess 
| take that. 

CLERK (hopefully): 

member its name? 
No; I thought you'd 

It was called the best 


You don’t 


HENRY: 
ww it. 
vel of ees 
CLERK (stalling for time): Tl 
k the other salesman. (He con- 
ts with the second clerk.) 
MANAGER (arriving on scene): 
\re you being served? 
Henry: Why, I guess so. 1 
asked that man for the best novel 
the twentieth century. 
MANAGER: Nonsense. One can’t 
pick the best. Who says so? 
Henry: Your advertisement said 
so the other week. 


THE 
THE 


STOPPED AT IN 
LL 


NAME OF 
NAME. 


THE 
JUST A 


‘*‘Buy Her a Book’™’ 


Manacer: H’m. Well...of course, 
we'll find it for you. Mr. Jones! Mr 
Smith! (The clerks come up.) 
you 


HOTEL 
SECOND 


YOU 
AND 


Surely 


can give this gentleman the best 
novel of the century! 

SMITH: It's “The She- 
Woman,” gripping, vital, real, the finest 


novel since “Paradise Lost.” 


Of course. 


LOOK 


DENVER, DEAR?” 


THROUGH MY TOWELS.” 


MANAGER: No, no. That's this 


week's best. 
Maybe it’s Julia,” 
“Home, 


Jones: “Juniper 


the sweetest romance since 
Sweet Home.” 
‘ MANaGcer: No, 
only last week. 
Henry (helpfully): The ad said it 
was the greatest novel of 
MANAGER: What else 
did it say? 
Henry: Why.. yes! It 


said that once taken up, it cannot 


no. That came out 


Yes, yes 
oh, 


be laid down until every page is 
read. Perhaps we could take up a 
few books and try them out? 

MANAGER (suspiciously): Say, 
are you trying to kid us? 

Sue (suddenly): Never mind, 
Henry. I think I'd rather have a 
box of candy, anyway. 

(Tue Door SLaMs.) 
W. L. Werner. 


SECRETARY of State is a 
man has to be careful 


A 


with whom he shakes hands across 
the sea. 


who 
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THE SKY LINE OF NEW YORK 


The District Attomey at Home 


Scene: The home of the District 
Attorney, who has returned after a 
hard day in court. His wife enters the 
sitting-room. 

ISTRICT ATTORNEY: What 
have you been doing to-day? AN- 
SWER me, yes or no! 

Wire: Why—er— 

D. A.: Ha! 
as usual. Perhaps you can tell me 
where you were between three and four 
o'clock this afternoon? 

Wire (defiantly): Yes, I can. 
sitting right here in that chair. 

D. A.: You are willing to swear 
(pointing) it was this chair and not 
possibly that chair or thatone? Quick— 


Trying to be evasive 


I was 


yes or no? 

Wire (becoming a bit confused): 
Er—no—that is, yes—of course, it was 
that chair. 


D. A. (pausing, then turning to her 





WANTED 


For Showing-Off 





Arthur Rinci 


192 ittempte 





quickly): And the time was between 
two and three? 
Wire: Yes! 
D. A.: There! A moment ago you 
said it was between three and four. 
Wire (protesting): I sat here from 
two until four. 
D. A.: Ha! 


sure of the time? 


What makes you so 
You heard the clock 
strike, perhaps? 

Wire (nervously) : 

D. A.: 
know ? 

Wire: Yes, I know. I heard it strike 
two, then three and four. 

D. A. (looking at her keenly) : 
are quite certain of this? 

Wire (desperately): Yes! 

D. A. (triumphantly): We will now 
turn to Exhibit A, the clock. (He steps 
over to clock and opens its face.) No- 
tice that I am turning the hand from 
ten minutes after six, which it now 
registers, to exactly seven. (He does 
so and the clock fails to strike.) The 
defendant can see that the clock is not 
striking; therefore that she could not 
have heard it even had she been here. 

Wire (weeping): I admit it. I ad- 
mit it. I wasn’t here. I spent the 
afternoon shopping. I was afraid you'd 
tell me I was spending too much. 

D. A. (turning to the twelve servants 
who have been watching this cross-ex- 
profound 
ladies and gentlemen 
Now let's have 


Yes—I guess so. 
You guess so! Don't you 


You 


amination with boredom) 
There you are, 
The State 


dinner 


rests 


CURTAIN 
Tracy Hamm nd Lewis 
SCHOO! rEACHER 
Aaron 


T he firet mar m the tel 


NDAY 


lohnny, who was 


Counterweight 
O" you are grand and grave 
staid, 
And I am light as light can b 
[ cannot think whatever made 
You look at me 


You hold that 
You value truth at twice its w 
I love the crackle of a jest, 
The spark of mirth. 


sanest minds are | 


You burn to right the world’s 
wrongs— 
Your eyes were made to blaze « 
dream ; 
My chief concerns are silks and son 


And cakes and cream. 


Oh, you are wise as sage and seer, 
While I am fooligh and perverse, 

And yet I really think, my dear, 
You might do worse. 


Lois Whitcomb. 





WANTED 


For Foot-Poking 


George H. Ashty (alias George 
H. Ashty) on September 3, Sep 
tember 1% and October ll, 1925 

at in the theatre and poked hi 
foot through the opening in the 
eat in fromt of him. When last 
wearing a black 
match his dimmer 


con he was 
ted ra hat to 
coat 
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PRESIDENT LOUIS 
BORNO OF HAITI re- 
views the Haitian Marine 
Corps on the parade 
grounds at Port au Prince 
as it embarks for the 
United States, where it will 
be employed to suppress 
lawlessness, preserve or- 
der and safeguard Haitian 
interests. 

















THE SECRETARY OF 
THE SOCIETY FOR 

THE PROPAGATION OF THE LATEST WRINKLE IN PUBLIC 
SENTIMENTALISM pre- WORSHIP. Going the “Bible mara- 
sents the society’s silver thon” one better, the Rev. Archibald J. 
cup to Gerald Chapman, in Soap of Milwaukee has Miss Fannie 
his rooms at the Wethers- Gueen, noted equilibrist, read The 
field State Prison in Con- Book of Job while balanced on a chair 
necticut, for being the on the topmost ledge of the First 
most fascinating criminal National Bank Building, fifteen stories 
of the 1924-1925 season. above the street. 









































NHUNNED AND PORSAKEN, Ex Coggpecemes Andrew J. Voletead, on « CRACK TRAVELING SALESMAN returns to his home office 
rely walking tour of his native state, M eota, is caught by our photogra- to refill his sam cases. Edward A. C.G. A. P. D. Windsor, 
ver at the moment when he te o od te step out of the road to allow « keown among Rotarians ac “The Prince of Wales,” just back 
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te pase him by on thelr way te Deleth selling the Dritich Empire, exbmite hic expense sccount to 

Winstoe Churchill, Chancellor of the Bachequer 














A Case for a Specialist 


” AT boy of mine is at home this 

year for the first time since he went 
away to coliege and he’s worrying us to 
death. He gets up every morning at 
six o'clock, goes out to the foundry and 
works there all day. He says he’s 
learning the business. I can’t get him 
to see a doctor. 

“He hasn’t gone to a dance this year. 
And what do you think we found him 
doing yesterday? Putting up the top 
of his automobile. It had been down 
for three years and the parts were so 
rusty it took him three hours. 

“I’m paying him just what we pay 
any of the hands out at the foundry and 
he never asks me for any money. He’s 
in bed every night by ten-thirty and 
spends a lot of his time reading. I 
wouldn’t be scared myself, but his 
mother told me she thought he’d begun 
to wear garters again. So it really 
looks serious.” McC. H. 





“is your husband away? I haven't 
seen him for ages.” 
“Oh, don’t you remember? I shot 


him.” 





Marat (to Charlotte Corday): CLOSE THAT DOOR! DO YOU WANT ME TO CATCH MY DEATH? 


MES: BOGGS: How did they ever 
happen to pick you to be a judge 
in a beauty contest? 
Boccs: Why—er—they had seen you, 
my dear. 








For Line-Jumping and 
Snitchery 


Marion Wennis, age 27, on 
September 4, September 8, Oc- 
tober 10, 1925, pushed her way 
to the railway ticket-window in 
front of the line of men who 
had been waiting for fifteen min- 
utes. 

















Crime Week 


OLOMON GRUNDY, 
Born on Monday, 
Robbed on Tuesday, 
Shot on Wednesday, 
Cheated on Thursday, 
Poisoned on Friday, 
Blackmailed on Saturday, 
Blown up on Sunday, 
and 
He died believing 
crime. 


laws prevent 


W. T. 


Clinical Note 


His was the true collector’s pride. 
No guest was ever allowed to with- 
draw from his domicile until the collec- 
tion had been duly shown. “It’s the 
greatest collection of rejection slips in 
the world,” he would state. I, being 
somewhat of a collector myself, took 
issue with him. “Where is a slip from 
the American Mercury?” I asked. He 
hung hie head in shame. “Er—er— 
they bought the article,” he replied. 


AN 





REALTOR is not necessarily a 
realist. 








What Makes the Crime Wave Permanent 


“XA TEWSPAPERS certainly help in our work,” asserted 
“Red” Hooper, safe-cracker and general utility hold-up 
expert. 

“You spilled a mouthful,” agreed his working partner, 
“Gyp” Davis. “Any tips this morning?” 

“That job we tried to pull yesterday, Gyp, would of come 
off right if we'da known where the safe is and how it looks 
See, here it tells you in the Evening Pictorial Blah and 
shows you a photo in case you're too dumb to read. Listen, 
kid: ‘The safe 
in the rear 
room was 
screened from 
the view of 
the bandits by 
an ingenious 
false front re- 
sembling an ice 
box. Every day 
at 2:15 the 
money is care- 
fully counted 
and __ prepared 
for deposit by 
the proprietor.’ 
Here's’ the 
pitcher.” 

“Does it tell 

how much they 
usually keep there?” inquired the thorough Gyp. 

“Pretty soft, bo. The Blah says, ‘Af the time of the raid 
the safe contained money and valuables approximating one 
hundred thousand dollars.’ Sweet cookie, wait till we get 
next to it.” 

“Who was the gink that gave the police alarm? I'd like 
to bean him good and proper. Does the Blah give his 
name ?” 

“Sure thing. Here it is. ‘The hero of the occasion was 
Albert J. Biegeleisen of 23,479 75th Street, Woodhaven. If 
it were not for his alertness and presence of mind—’ Oh, 
baby, wait until we lamp Albert!” 





There have been 85,000 

murders in the United 

States during the past 
ten years. 
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First Footpad* 1 HELD UP A POET LAST NIGHT. 
Second Footpad: HAR! HAR! HAR! THAT'S A JOKE. 
“JOKE, HELL! IT COST ME A DOLLAR.” 


“Anything else we gotta know to do the job right next 
time?” asked Gyp. 

“Yeh. That Blah bird knows a thing or two. Lookahere. 
X shows the place where we could ’a’ come in through the 
back if we wasn’t a pair of dumbbells. It says: ‘The hold- 
up men evidently overlooked an easy way of access through 
the yard into the rear room over a flimsily fastened tran- 
som.’ That guy is wasting his time being a reporter. He 
could be making easy money.” 

“We gotta wait a week or two until the fuss is over and 
then—hot dawg!” 

“You oughta be glad you and me ain’t ignorant, Gyp, 
and can read. The Blah is ‘a paper for everybody,’ all right. 
Especially us.” Elias Lieberman. 


Conventional Endings 


. | ‘HE open season for conventions is upon us. Experts 
familiar with the situation have figured out that: 
If all speakers whose subject is “Co- 
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A NOT TOO IMPROBABLE HEADLINE 
LONE BANDIT STICKS UP U. S. MINT 





operation” were laid end to end, others 
would arise to take their places. 

If all the keys to the city presented 
to delegates were laid end to end, they 
would still be totally invisible when 
€ needed. 

If all resolutions adopted were laid 
end to end, they would find their way 
into the waste-baskets much sooner. 

If all delegates carried on as their 
wives believe they do, they would be 
laid end to end. LCB. 











“[ Uskise women are now said to 

be completely emancipated. It will 
be quaint to read of a harem shooting 
its husband. 


WING to the miners’ strike, it is 

announced, the public will have to 

use substitutes for the substitutes for 
coal it’s been getting. 
iy 

The Bartenders’ Union, numbering 27,- 

000 members, is still very much in 

existence, according to the American 


























Federation of Labor. Also, it affords 
the most perfect living example of the 
closed shop—unless you're known 
there. 
A. 

The least Philadelphia could do to speed 
the departure of Gen. Smepiey D. 
But Ler would be to issue a sesquicen- 


























THE TREND OF THE TIMES 
“WILL YOU NEED MY CORKSCREW, SIR?” 





tennial stamp to commemorate his first 
declaration of: “We have the boot- 
leggers on the run.” 

IL 
It is officially announced that the United 
States Treasury has an unusually large 
surplus. Write to your Congressman 
NOW. 

i, 
The American Booksellers’ Association 
has instituted a special telegraphic de- 
livery service, but the ultimate will not 
have been attained until they can send 
the ten best books to any desert island 
by radio. 

ee 
Incidentally, it would be an inestimable 
boon to American literature if some of 
our novelists were compelled to restrict 
themselves to the confines of a night 
letter. 

x * 
In spite of all the criticism that has 
been leveled against him, Secretary 
WIsur is to be allowed to retain his 
post. He'll probably remain in office 
until he has gathered enough local color 
for a series of Navy stories for the 
kiddies. 

A, 
The various agitations in Washington 
have simmered down, and the only im- 
portant question in Army and Navy 
circles at present is: “Can you get me a 
couple of tickets to the game?” 

a 
Close upon the heels of Apple Week 
comes Education Week, which, oddly 
enough, is as it was in the Garden of 
Eden. 


Logic 
“MY dear, I think I shall spend the 
night at my sister’s,” came his 


wife’s voice over the telephone. “Do 
you care?” 
“Not at all,” he replied, heartily. 
“Then I had better take the first train 


home,” she decided. 


OWADAYS a free country may be 

defined as one in which the capital 
crime is to the capital punishment as 
the number of authorized voters is to 
those who actually vote. 





“WHAT WAS THE NAME OF THE HOTEL YOU STOPPED AT IN DENVER, DEAR?” 


“on, I CAN’T REMEMBER THE NAME, 


ENRY (entering a bookstore with 

Her on his arm and visibly be- 

wildered by the array of shelves): 1 
want a book for the lady. 

CierK: Yes, sir. Anything in par- 
ticular ? 

Henry: Why, I saw your ad in 
the paper a couple weeks ago. It men- 
tioned something as the best novel 
of the twentieth century. I guess 
I'll take that. 

CurerK (hopefully) : 
remember its name? 

Henry: No; I thought you'd 
know it. It was called the best 
novel of... 

CLERK (stalling for time): Tl 
ask the other salesman. (He con- 
sults with the second clerk.) 

MANAGER (arriving on scene): 
Are you being served? 

Henry: Why, I guess so. I 
asked that man for the best novel 
of the twentieth century. 

MANAGER: Nonsense. One can’t 
pick the best. Who says so? 

Henry: Your advertisement said 
so the other week. 


You don’t 


‘*‘Buy Her a Book” 


Manacer: H’m. Well...of course, 
we'll find it for you. Mr. Jones! Mr. 
Smith! (The clerks come up.) Surely 
you can give this gentleman the best 
novel of the century! 

SmitH: Of course. It’s “The She- 
Woman,” gripping, vital, real, the finest 
novel since “Paradise Lost.” 


JUST A SECOND AND I'LL LOOK THROUGH MY TOWELS.” 


MANAGER: No, no. That's this 
week's best. 
Jones: Maybe it’s “Juniper Julia,” 


the sweetest since “Home, 
Sweet Home.” 

MANAGER: No, no. 
only last week. 

Henry (helpfully): The ad said it 
was the greatest novel ee 

MANAGER: What else 
did it say? 

Henry: Why...oh, yes! It 
said that once taken up, it cannot 
be laid down until every page is 
read. Perhaps we could take up a 
few books and try them out? 

MANAGER (suspiciously): Say, 
are you trying to kid us? 

Sue (suddenly): Never mind, 
Henry. I think I'd rather have a 
box of candy, anyway. 

(Tue Door SLAMs.) 
W. L. Werner. 


romance 


That came out 


Yes, yes. 


A SECRETARY of State is a 
man who has to be careful 
with whom he shakes hands across 
the sea. 
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THE SKY LINE OF NEW YORK 


The District Attorney at Home 


The 


who 


of the District 
returned after a 
His wife enters the 


SCENE: home 
Attorney, has 
hard day in court. 
sitting-room. 

ISTRICT ATTORNEY: 
have you been doing to-day? 
SWER me, yes or no! 

Wire: Why—er— 

D. A.: Ha! Trying to be evasive 
as usual. Perhaps you can tell me 
where you were between three and four 
o'clock this afternoon? 

Wire (defiantly): Yes, I can. 
sitting right here in that chair. 

D. A.: You are willing to swear 
(pointing) it was this chair and not 
possibly that chair or that one? Quick— 
yes or no? 

Wire (becoming a bit confused) : 
Er—no—that is, yes—of course, it was 
that chair. 

D. A. (pausing, then turning to her 


What 
AN- 


I was 








For Showing-Off 


Arthur Rincin on July 17, 
1925, attempted fancy whirlwind 
dancing in the middle of a 
crowded dance-floor. His ac- 
complice, Mary Lotly, is also at 
large. 











quickly): And the time was between 
two and three? 

Wire: Yes! 

D. A.: There! A moment ago you 
said it was between three and four. 

Wire (protesting): I sat here from 
two until four. 

D. A.: Ha! 
sure of the time? 
strike, perhaps? 

Wire (nervously) : 


What makes you so 
You heard the clock 


Yes—I guess so. 


D. A.: You guess so! Don’t you 
know ? 
Wire: Yes, I know. I heard it strike 


two, then three and four. 

D. A. (looking at her keenly) : 
are quite certain of this? 

Wire (desperately): Yes! 

D. A. (triumphantly): We will now 
turn to Exhibit A, the clock. (He steps 
over to clock and opens its face.) No- 
tice that I am turning the hand from 
ten minutes after six, which it now 
registers, to exactly seven. (He does 
so and the clock fails to strike.) The 
defendant can see that the clock is not 
striking; therefore that she could not 
have heard it even had she been here. 

Wire (weeping): I admit it. I ad- 
mit it. I wasn’t here. I spent the 
afternoon shopping. I was afraid you'd 
tell me I was spending too much. 

D. A. (turning to the twelve servants 
who have been watching this cross-ex- 
amination with profound boredom): 
There you are, ladies and gentlemen. 

..The State rests....Now let’s have 
dinner. 


You 


CurRTAIN. 
Tracy Hammond Lewis. 





UNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER: 
Johnny, who was Aaron? 

Jounny: The first man in the tele- 

phone book. 





un 


) . 





\ 
fills li alle Ol, Mas 


Counterweight 
H, you are grand and grave and 
staid, 
And I am light as light can be; 
I cannot think whatever made 
You look at me. 





You hold that sanest minds are best; 
You value truth at twice its worth; 
I love the crackle of a jest, 
The spark of mirth. 


You burn to right the world’s old 
wrongs— 
Your eyes were made to blaze and 
dream ; 
My chief concerns are silks and songs, 
And cakes and cream. 


Oh, you are wise as sage and seer, 
While I am foolish and perverse, 

And yet I really think, my dear, 
You might do worse. 


Lois Whitcomb. 








WANTED 


















For Foot-Poking 


George H. Ashty (alias George 
H. Ashty) on September 3, Sep- 
tember 19 and October 11, 1925, 
sat in the theatre and poked his 
foot through the opening in the 
seat in front of him. When last 
seen he was wearing a_ black 
fedora hat to match his dinner- 
coat. 
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PRESIDENT LOUIS 
BORNO OF HAITI re- 
views the Haitian Marine 
Corps on_ the rade 
grounds at Port au Prince 
as it embarks for the 
United States, where it will 
be employed to suppress 
lawlessness, preserve or- 
der and safeguard Haitian 
interests. 


THE SECRETARY OF 
THE SOCIETY FOR 
THE PROPAGATION OF 
SENTIMENTALISM pre- 
sents the society’s silver 
cup to Gerald Chapman, in 
his rooms at the Wethers- 
field State Prison in Con- 
necticut, for being the 
most fascinating criminal 
of the 1924-1925 season. 
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THE LATEST WRINKLE IN PUBLIC 
WORSHIP. Going the “Bible mara- 
thon” one better, the Rev. Archibald J. 
Soap of Milwaukee has Miss Fannie 
Gueen, noted equilibrist, read The 
Book of Job while balanced on a chair 
on the topmost ledge of the First 
National Bank Building, fifteen stories 
above the street. 


























SHUNNED AND FORSAKEN, Ex-Congressman Andrew J. Volstead, on a 
lonely walking tour of his native state, Minnesota, is caught by our photogra- 
pher at the moment when he is obliged to step out of the road to allow a 

loaded with a consignment of 
him by on their way to Duluth. 


wagon-train of motor vans. 
to pass 





dian liquor, 
selling the 


CRACK TRAVELING SALESMAN returns to his home office 
to refill his sample cases. Edward A. C. G. A. P. D. Windsor, 
known among Rotarians as “The Prince of Wales,” just back 
froma omsng coount the southern territory where he has been 

ritish Empire, submits his expense account to 
Winston Churchill, Chancellor of the Exchequer. 








14 
From a Club Chair 


WONDER whether the reason pre- 
vious generations of women did not 
show their knees was that they were 
too modest, or that scrubbing their own 
floors made it inadvisable. 
_— 


Nobody is so thoroughly suspect as 
the discreet man. 
* * * 


Discussions of a future war seem 
premature, when the country has such 
a small reserve of spurs. 

a 


The greatest conservative in the 
world is Old Bjunks, over there. He 
has dealt with the same bootlegger for 
two years. 

* * * 

If a man appears sheepish when you 
encounter him coming out of a florist’s, 
you may safely assume that your sus- 
picions are unjust. If he 
oughly  self-possessed, 

i 


is thor- 
however—— 


Perhaps we lose perspective when 
we muse on the virility of other days. 
How many pony express riders, do you 
think, would be equal to the strain of 
driving a taxicab in any large city? 

= 

Destiny, for most of us, is some- 
thing we have to meet by the first of 
the month. 

James Kevin McGuinness. 


al 
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Cracksman (to educated woodpecker): 
DON’T KNOW WHAT I'D DO WITHOUT YOU. 


= 
; 
a 
=>. PIER Wey. 
ANOTHER BOBBED-HAIR BANDIT 
All Rights Reserved 
DITOR oF Terrible Tales (to 


stenographer): Write this fellow 
Jones and tell him to drop in and see 
me. He’s got an original situation in 
this story and I want to make a three- 
year’s contract for it. 





“LJAS she kept her youthful figure?” 
“Kept it? She’s doubled it!” 


——— 








ATTABOY, woopy! I 






The Little Red Postage Stamp 


Schoolhouse 
CHOOL days, school days, dear old 
correspondence school days, 
Business Management and Higher Ac- 
countancy and Aeronautics, 
* ° 
Taught to the tune of a stamp you lick. 
You were my queen in crépe de Chine, 
I was your sheik in a tin machine, 
When you wrote on my cigarette case, 
“Clip coupons, old Bean,” 
When we were a couple of morons. 


A. G. L. 


Bus Chatter 
| harenans I suppose he is terribly 
clever but I just wouldn’t admi* 
that I liked him—that is, really liked 
him. His eyes were altogether too 
shifty and uncertain for me. He 
simply never looked straight at you.” 

“That’s just what I told Everett. 1 
said, ‘He may be a genius and all that 
but his eyes are queer. They aren't 
steady and he seems to look over your 
head when he’s talking to you.’” 

“Isn't it too funny that we should 
both notice it? Griswold said I was 
a cat to say what I did and that I 
didn’t know what I was talking about. 
But you know Griswold. As a matter 
of fact, my dear, I always notice a 
person’s eyes the very first thing and 
if they aren’t steady I simply don’t 
like that person.” 

“That’s just the way with me. I 
don’t care if a man hasn’t a decent 
suit of clothes to his back, if he looks 
me straight in the eye when he’s talk- 
ing to me, I like him right away and 
sorta have confidence in him. Don’t 
you feel that way?” 

“I certainly do but I'll never have 
any confidence in this man. He's prob- 
ably brilliant tut his eyes were never 
still a minute and so shifty.” 

“Yes, and so uncertain. You can’t 
tell me—there’s always something 
wrong with a person who can’t look 
you straight in the eye. I never knew 
it to fail.” 

“Neither did I. Never.” 


C. Knapp. 


Chronic 
TREET: The elevator in the Sky- 
high Building fell fifteen stories to- 
day. 
Curs: What happened? 
StrEET: The passengers complained 
of the slow service! 




















The Missing Fingerprints 

“DRAINY” BLINTZ was a cracksman keen; 

He rode to his jobs in a limousine, 
And subscribed for all of the monthly sheets 
Dilating of Science’s latest feats. 
He blew his safes with a new H. E., 
Card-catalogued each skeleton key; 
But a constant problem to “Brainy” Blintz 
Was the little matter of fingerprints. 
Gloves, of course, he had always worn, 
But gloves may be split or lost or torn! 
And at last he announced, after cogitation, 
“The perfect way is obliteration.” 
He softened the skin with unguents sweet; 
He applied a nicely computed heat; 
He scaled his cuticle, peel by peel; 
He seared with acid, and sliced with steel, 
Till his fingertips, when they healed and shrank, 
Were a total, perfect and absolute blank. 
At last his peace was without alloy; 
He cracked his safes with insouciant joy, 
And, taken up on a stool-pigeon’s tale, 
He laughed at threats of a term in jail. 
When they tried to check up on his fingerprints, 
“T haven’t any!” sneered “Brainy” Blintz. 
The sergeants hemmed and the captains hawed, 
The district attorneys pished and pshawed, 
And they all agreed reluctantly 
That they'd have to let this Blintz go free, 
When there rose a mysterious man in court, 
Commanded, “Halt!” and they all stopped short. 
His eye was calm and introspective— 
A Correspondence School Detective! 
“T see at once, with a clear precision, 
The gist of this criminal’s plain admission. 
For years have crimes been daily news 
That were never solved, for lack of clues; 
Never a print to mark the man! 
Cannot your wits this riddle span, 
Or must I speak in plainer hints? 
Here is the man without fingerprints!” 
With cries of glee they rushed about, 
Dragging the musty records ‘out, 
And every crime without fingerprints 
They laid to the credit of “Brainy” Blintz. 
Murders, burglaries, thefts and arsons, 
Confidence games on country parsons, 
Highway robberies, bank defaults, 
Unlawful entries and plain assaults. 
They plied the charges thick and fast; 
Verdicts were entered and sentence passed, 
Falling on Blintz’s deafened ears: 
“Fourteen hundred and forty years, 
Eleven months—in a single cell; 
With a century off for behaving well.” 


* * * 


He’s serving it now, is “Brainy” Blintz, 
The man who murdered his fingerprints. 


> Ls ~* 


Jerome B. Barry. 








Homecoming Husband: sway, oLp Top! ILL OPEN THE 
DOOR IF YOU'LL GO IN FIRST! 


Business as Usual 


HE OPTIMIST: Well, at any rate, the crime waves 
never get so bad that they drive the advertisements 
out of the newspapers. 





“ A NY new wrinkles in jazz this season?” 
“Well, Paul Whiteman may have another chin.” 








FAR ASTRAY 
Prison Guard: CHIEF, TH’ GUY IN CELL FORTY-FIVE WANTS TO 
CONFESS. 
Warden: HE DOES, EH? WHAT DOES HE THINK I AM, A 
BLOOMIN’ MAGAZINE EDITOR? 











FOR THE GAME’S SAKE 


“THERE! SEE THAT, BILL? THAT'S TH’ FIFT’ SHOT I'VE SLICED TO-DAY. 


I AIN'T 


JUDGIN’ MY DISTANCE RIGHT, MAYBE?” 
“No, CHUCK, THAT AIN’T IT; SEEMS T’ ME YOUR TROUBLE LIES IN YOUR STANCE.” 


October All the morning gone in put- 
ting my desks and writing- 

21st table in order, and in an old 
notebook I did come across a set of 
examination questions asking me to dis- 
cuss the Referendum in Switzerland and 
America and various other matters 
which are but mysteries to me now. I 
do marvel, with Goldsmith, that one 
small head could carry all I once must 
have known, for now I am not even on 
an intellectual par with George Ade’s 
young woman who knew that Columbus 
discovered America and what kind of 
cold cream to use and let it go at that, 
I having no knowledge of lotions and 
some grave doubts as to the authenticity 
of Columbus’s claim. Lydia Loomis in 
from Morristown to luncheon, for 
which I did have laid my best lace and 
silver, albeit why I should do Lydia any 
better than my other friends I know 
not, unless my subconscious is affected 
by the knowledge that her income is in 
six figures and there be some truth in 
the assertion that money impresses 
even the least guileful of us. Lyd. 
did confide that she is again in 
love, and with a man unknown to me, 
so I inquired his occupation straightway, 
and L. cried, Aha! He doesn’t do any- 
thing; that’s the beauty of it—I have at 
last had the luck to land a loafer. 
Whereupon I did congratulate her 
warmly, for Lord! nothing is so boring 
as a busy man when it comes to ro- 


mancé, or to any other social purpose, 
for that matter. I do recall when Neil 
Hannaford was a-courting me how all 
my friends and family pointed out that 
he did not work for his living, but 
whilst the other lads were at the plough 
during the day, it was Neil who could 
be relied upon to fetch and carry, meet 
trains, etc. 


October Late abed, reading the jour- 

nd nals, and noting that our 
22 magazines do now advertise 
themselves flagrantly, after the manner 





For Thumb-Wetting 


Alice Reech, age 22, whenever 
jazz music was played, wet her 
thumbs and went into a Gilda 
Gray, uttering little cries. 











of our trades merchants. Wondering, 
too, why opera singers must always be 
photographed stirring cake or making 
biscuits. Marge Boothby in, clamorous 
that I arise at once and accompany her 
to the Seventh Day Adventists, from 
whom she had arranged to engage a 
chauffeur, and when I demanded the 
reason for her favoring such a sect, she 
replied that it was the only one, with 
the possible exception of the old Quak- 
ers, that lived its religion to the letter 
and that its supply of chauffeurs there- 
fore fell so far short of the demand 
for them that applications were read 
from the pulpit at each weekly meeting. 
So off, my husband, poor wretch, tag- 
ging after us through curiosity, and met 
at the headquarters a likely youth whom 
Marge employed at once, albeit he can 
do no work from sun-down on Saturday 
until sun-down of the Sabbath. Which, 
as luck will have it, quoth Sam, is ex- 
actly the time that no person in control 
of his senses wants to go anywhere. 
Thence all to an inn, where we fell to 
talking politics over luncheon, Marge 
holding forth to the effect that she was 
strong for her betters in the matter of 
rulers and would be highly pleased if 
we had a local Prince of Wales with a 
large number of relatives. There is no 
percentage for me, said Marge, in being 
told by such and such a candidate’s 
backers that taxicab drivers slap him 
on the back and call him by his first 
name....To a matinee at the Gaiety of 
“These Charming People,” one of the 
most civilized and amusing plays that 
ever I saw in my life, with Mr. Cyril 
Maude highly comickal and Miss Edna 
Best a blithe and lovely spirit. Thence 
home, where we found two or three 
gathered together for cocktayles, so we 
bade them stay for dinner, which went 
well save that Katie had got too much 
ham in the black bean soup. 
Baird Leonard. 


Ship’s Company 
|? was the good Companionship, 
Our matrimonial barque; 
We built her for a pleasure trip 
And sailed from dawn to dark. 


We've sailed beyond the farthest strip 
Of land, into the blue.... 

Will Trade: One good companionship, 
For raft, or what have you? 


C. B. W. G. 
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THE GAY NINETIES 
THE LAST STAND OF THE AMERICAN INDIAN-—-ALSO THE LAST STAND OF A GOOD FIVE-CENT CIGAR. 


Boost Denham ! 


(“Crime, even of the minor order, has been practically unknown in Denham, Bucks, for nearly thirty years; 
yet this village is only fourteen miles from London.”—Answers.) 


T°? Denham go ‘most any time, ’most any time, ’most 
any time, 

To Denham go ‘most any time (it’s fourteen miles from 
London) ; 


And to your uttermost relief you will not find a yegg or 


thief 
In Denham (Bucks) at any time (though very near to 
London). 


Nobody shoots an erring spouse, there is no bibulous 
carouse, 

A cloister is each Denham house (though hardly out of 
London) ; 

The streets are safe for girls at night, no reckless motorists 
affright, 

The taxi drivers are polite (that’s not the case in London). 





Nobody curses, lies or steals, no arsenic is served in meals, 

The courts go begging for appeals (they do not beg in 
London) ; 

Of all the crimes there is not one they do not dutifully shun, 

In Denham (Bucks) it “isn’t done”—it’s done enough in 
London. 


And Denham’s so at any time, at any time, at any time, 

In fact, it’s that way all the time (in spite of dear old 
London) ; 

With crime so very void and null, the breakfast tea’s an 
empty hull, 

The Denham News is beastly dull; I'll read the Times— 
in London. 

Henry William Hanemann, 
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HE gen- 

tlemen who 
discussed at 
Locarno the 
ways to peace 
finally got 
somewhere. 
Representatives of Germany, Belgium, 
France, Great Britain and Italy put 
their names to a treaty of mutual guar- 
antee in ten articles, the upshot of which 
is that they will not fight about any- 
thing, but will settle differences and 
work out difficult details by discussion 
or arbitration, and send concerns ‘that 
they finally fail to agree about to the 
League of Nations for decision. Now 
the details of the treaty are in the hands 
of readers and the countries immediate- 
ly concerned are considering them, and 
other countries like the United States 
are giving them careful attention. The 
prevailing sentiment is that provision 
has been successfully made for keeping 
the peace in Western Europe. That is 
enormously important and the parties 
concerned for the most part are very 
cheerful at the result. It is true that 
war is not abolished by these operations 
except among the parties concerned, but 
what has been done is an immense 
achievement and a most interesting sub- 
ject of contemplation and examination. 
Now though Bolshevists may rage and 
Soviet Russia imagine a vain thing, 
there is a nucleus of solidarity for 
Christendom. Let us hope, then, that 
the working out of these remarkable 
plans will be prospered. 

The matter of the French debts in 
Washington may come up again now. 
The correspondents tell us that agree- 
ment was very nearly reached about 
them; that acceptance of M. Caillaux’s 
proposal was agreeable to Mr. Mellon 





Cran Maxwett, Vice-President 
LancHorne Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


and seemed virtually in sight, when 
suddenly and quite unexpectedly it 
snowed in Vermont and matters got a 
chill, and Mr. Smoot and Mr. Hoover 
back-watered, and Mr. Borah contrib- 
uted a wet blanket, and the agreement 
fell through. It may have been as well, 
since new proposals are now coming 
from France, but it remains a fact that 
the parley in Washington was less for- 
tunate than that at Locarno. 
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j- UROrs being now in the way of 
improvement one reads that Henry 
Ford is suggested as King of Poland. 
That rumor comes from Rome, the 
idea behind it being that Poland's 
finances are badly off and need real 
business talent to fetch them through. 

No doubt Henry would make a good 
king and unquestionably he has busi- 
ness talent, but one cannot see him 
shifting his residence from Detroit to 
Warsaw. The better plan would seem 
to be that Poland’s great statesman 
Paderewski should be king, if neces- 
sary, and should enlist Henry as Po- 
land’s financial adviser. 

Truth is, the only king in Europe who 
is prospering conspicuously in his em- 
ployment is King George in England. 
His subjects seem to regard him as a 
valuable and permanent part of their 
show. They seem to like the kind of 
royalty they have and they have got it 
so mixed in with their religion that to 
abolish it would be very much like dis- 
continuing the practice of saying their 
prayers. The Prince of Wales return- 
ing October 18 from a reexamination 





of the habitable globe was received with 
immense enthusiasm, some of which no 
doubt had been arranged for by adver- 
tising men, but the main part of it 
seemed to come from the heart. 







YES, 





E Episcopal triennial convention 
in New Orleans did nothing violent 
or radical. The brethren got together 
and doubtless discussed everything and 
doubtless profited by their conversa- 
tions, but left things to go along about 
the same for another three years. They 
left “obey” out of the marriage service, 
but when invited to refuse remarriage 
by the Church to innocent parties in di- 
vorce they declined. 
It has been suggested by a lawyer 
that the privilege of marrying people, 
which is conferred by law on all the 
clergy, being a legal right carries with it 
obligations; that the clergy should not 
be free under the law to pick and choose 
what parties they shall marry and what 
not, but should marry all comers who 
have proper documents and to whose 
union there is no legal objection. There 
may be something in that idea. If there 
is, it would not necessarily prevent 
clergymen from having several forms 
of marriage to use according to the 
wishes of various applicants, for it is a 
fact that some people prefer to be mar- 
ried somewhat less securely and perma- 
nently than others, and feeling that even 
marriage is an experiment would rather 
not have the door of escape too tightly 
closed to them if it fails. Not a little 
to the point were the complaints of 
Mrs. Rose Pastor Stokes, whose hus- 
band divorced her the other day to her 
satisfaction and relief, but who raised 
her voice in remonstrance because the 
law did not permit decent people whose 
marriages had failed to get out of them 
without scandal. It looks quite as 
though there might be a new deal about 
marriage. The old and Christian ideal 
of it is right and cannot be bettered, but 
the means of meeting the situation when 
that ideal has fallen down are not very 
satisfactory. Humanity is slowly get- 
ting it through its head that compulsion 
cures nothing. It is speculating freely, 
too, about the job of the churches, 
what it really is, and whether they are 
on it. E. S. Martin. 











“THEM DAYS IS GONE FOREVER!” 








The Helpful Spirit of “Seventy-Six 


(As It Might Have Been If the First Congress Had Resembled the Sixty-Eighth) 


when in the course of human events it be- 
comes necessary for one people to dissolve-—— 
Mr. ABRAHAM CrarK (of New Jersey): I 


To PRESIDING OFFICER: Gentlemen: 


object! 
THE PRESIDING OFFICER: 


ness. 


goody! I boney a General! 
Mr. James Witson (of 
Pennsylvania): Mr. Presi- 
dent, may I have the floor? 
THE PRESIDING OFFICER 
(doubtfully): I guess so. 
You'll have to take it as is. 
And there’s an awful lot of 
splinters in it. I was thinking 
of having a new floor laid, but 
you know how things are 


these days—all upset, and 
what with the British and 
everything 





Mr. Witson: What I was 
going to say is that if we are 
going to have a war we have 
to have uniforms. Now we 
could all club together, or pass 
a bill, or something, and get 
uniforms and nobody would 
be allowed to fight in our 
army lessen they had a uni- 
form, and—and (This 





goes on for an hour and a half.) 
Mr. Witittam EL tery (of Rhode Island): I 
want to say 


want to say something—I 
thing. 
THE PresipING OFFICER: 


President of this here Congress. 

forms should be blue with buff facings 
Mr. CuHares Carroie (of Carrollton, of Mary- 

Buff with blue facings! 

Buff ’n’ blue! 


land): No! 
Cuorus: No! 


buff! No! Yes! Whois? 


Well, I don’t care. 
Now look here, you fellows, this is serious busi- 
We're about to declare war. 

Mr. WiLt1AM FLoyp (of New York): 


Revolution. 


THE PresipING OFFICER: 
all decided that we’re going to have a war and the 
name of the war is the War of the American 


Well, anyhow, it’s 


ALL THE GENTLEMEN: Hurray! Hurray! Hur- 


ray! 


Mr. WILLIAM FLoyp (putting on a false mus- 


tache): Mr. President, guess who I am. 


Goody- 








WANTED 








For Bouncery 


Theodore Martnit, age 31, kept 
hopping up at a football game 
and yelling “Attaboy, Mac!” 
staying on his feet until pulled 
down by those behind him. 








You hush up! I’m 
I think the uni- 


Yes! 
You are! 
(This goes on for about a year and a half.) 


Tue Presipinc Orricer: The gentleman from 


New York is recognized. 

Mr. Fioyp: Oh, the dick- 
ens! (He sits down, dis- 
appointed.) 

Mr. Carter Braxton (of 
Virginia): Mr. President, I 
want to make a speech. It’s a 
kind of humorous recitation 
with gestures—— 

Mr. Otiver Wotcotr (of 
Connecticut): Will the gen- 
tleman from Virginia yield to 
a question? 

Mr. Braxton: I'll yield to 
the question but not to the 
speech. 

Mr. Francis Lewis (of 
New York): That reminds 
me of a kind of puzzle: my 
first is in oyster but not in 
bed, my second’s in taxation 
without representation but not 
in order—— (This goes on 
for several more years, during 


which the Congress investigates the condition of 


some- 


the alluvial deposits along the banks of the Charles 
River and raises its salary.) 


THE PresipinG OFFicer (somewhat older, but 





it out loud. 
Blue ’n’ 
I am not! 





still strikingly handsome) : 
going to have a war—— (A messenger enters and 
gives the President a note, which he reads.) 

Tue GENTLEMEN ASSEMBLED: 


Well, anyway, we're 


No fair! Read 


Mr. Button Gwinnett (of Georgia): And 
don’t you leave out any of the hard words! 
THE PresipInG OFFicer (reading) : Gentlemen, 
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the War of the American Revolution has 
been successfully terminated ! 

Mr. FLoyp (suspiciously) : Who says so? 

Tue Presipinc Orricer: General George 
Washington ! 

ALL THE GENTLEMEN: Hurray! Hurray! 
Hurray ! 

THE Presipinc Orricer: He also says 
would we please hurry up and investigate 
the battleship situation, as there is going to 
be a new war pretty soon—the name of this 
one will be the War of 1812. 

Mr. Fioyp: Oh, don’t let’s play that any 
more! Last tag! (He rushes out, followed 
by Congress in a body. The first Con- 
tinental Congress has become history.) 

Star-SPANGLED CURTAIN. 
Henry William Hanemann. 


Paris, the Most Beautiful City 
in the World 


(Claude P. Gingham, of Junction City, ; 


Miss., has just returned from abroad and 
tells of the fine things he saw in Paris.) 
FOUND a dandy shoe-shining parlor 

back of the Madeleine church, close to where 
the buses stop, and where they give you an Amer- 
ican shine. (Boy speaks English.) 

You can get a good American breakfast on the 
Rue Saint Honory with pancakes and maple syrup. 
(They can speak English.) 

You can get the latest American newspapers 
from a colored man in front of the American Ex- 
press office. (Speaks English; used to be a 
soldier.) 

The head barber in the Hotel Continental 
speaks good English. (Tip expected, just the 
same. ) 

Policeman in front of the Opera House with 
band on his arm which says “Interpreter” speaks 
good English. Nice fellow. 

Don’t be fooled by signs, “American Bar.” 
Half of them can’t speak a word of English. 

Café de la Paix is a fine place to rest about 
four o’clock of an afternoon. Everybody speaks 
English. 


The Guaranty Trust Company closes at five, but 
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CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE 


if you are late you can get mail through side door. 
Call doorman by name—John. 

Went to see Louvre (art exhibit) but it was 
Monday and place was closed. Had to start home 
next day but hear place highly recommended. 

Homer Croy. 


No Progeny Wanted 
HONOGRAPH SALESMAN: These phono- 
graphs are excellent reproducers. 

CustoMer: Yes, but I don’t want a lot of little 
phonographs running around the house. 


Not a Bad Return 


“ A RE you going South this winter?” 
“No; I made so much money in Florida last 
summer I can afford to stay at home.” 


PECIAL excursion trains are being run to 
Montreal from New York, two locomotives 
being required for the return trips. 
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Well, Here It Is November! 


E might as well not try to review anything in which 

Elsie Ferguson is playing, for we are just an old fool. 
Where our heart is concerned, judgment, professional in- 
tegrity, love of country (name some other virtues) fly out 
the window, and we are left alone with our Shame. So we 
liked “The Grand Duchess and the Waiter,” in spite of the 
fact that it is nothing at all. 

As a matter of fact, M. Savoir had an excellent idea in 
his little story of Russian nobles turned cabaret-artists, and 
when he talked it over with Mme. Savoir (giving him the 
benefit of the doubt) it must have sounded like a knock- 
out. But somewhere between the writing of it and Forty- 
Fifth Street the necessary punch was lost, and we doubt 
that the translation is to blame. A great many times, if the 
truth were known, that indefinable French “something” 
which is supposed to be lost in translation was never there 
in the first place. Sows’ ears are no easier made out of 
silk purses than vice versa. 

But, added to the regal wallop wielded by Miss Ferguson, 
there is a delightfully humorless characterization by Basil 
Rathbone and again the sweeping presence of Alison Skip- 
worth; so perhaps Cupid, that sly little elf, is not so far 
wrong in tempting us to speak kindly of “The Grand 
Duchess and the Waiter.” 


"HERE isn’t much doubt in this department about George 

Kelly’s American ranking as a playwright. He is easily 
in the first three, and don’t ask us who the other two are. 
We rest our case with “The Torch Bearers,” “The Show- 
Off” and “Craig’s Wife.” 

In “Craig’s Wife” Mr. Kelly turns from comedy to the 
serious business of life, and its first two acts are real play- 
writing if ever we saw it. As in “The Torch Bearers,” he 
has a bad, bad attack of third-act Messiah-trouble, causing 
him to suspend all operations while his hero stands in the 
doorway and gives a short talk on the lesson for the day. 
But this third-act slump may well be forgiven in the thrill 
of the final curtain, which, descending at half-speed, held 
the audience motionless and silent in their seats until it 
had touched the stage. It was one of the big moments in 
our theatre-going career. 

What might be considered a minor theme, the house- 
fetish of a neurotically tidy woman, is developed by the 
compact and intensive pressure of Mr. Kelly’s treatment 
into a major tragedy of Ibsen-like proportions. Mrs. 
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Craig’s house becomes a Geist, a heavy-meénacing Presence, 
and Chrystal Herne’s magnificent performance makes the 
whole thing an unforgettable experience. And we hope 
that we are not crediting the direction (Mr. Kelly’s, and 
well-nigh perfect it is) with too much subtlety when we 
suspect that the uncomfortable atmosphere of Mrs. Craig’s 
house was deliberately heightened by having all the char- 
acters wear rubber-heels which squeaked whenever they 
walked across the polished floor. Please say that this was 
intentional, Mr. Kelly. 
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[° is difficult to know just what to say about “Weak Sis- 
ters,” Lynn Starling’s new comedy. We shuddered at 
“Cradle Snatchers,” across the street from “Weak Sisters,” 
because it was unclean, and yet “Weak Sisters,” at least 
three times as bawdy, offended only half as much. Its 
points of departure from what is considered good taste are 
the very points at which it sometimes touches a rather grand 
burlesque emancipation. Its story is a broad comedy ver- 
sion of “Rain,” except that instead of one Sadie Thompson 
there are seven. This lavishness is, in itself, quite funny, 
and Osgood Perkins’ Reverend Davidson, or Siegfried 
Strong, played for comedy, manages to be quite a bit more 
pathetic at times than the harried preacher in “Rain.” 
Louise Galloway, as the broad-minded grandmother (using 
“broad” in its accepted local sense), also keeps “Weak 
Sisters” from being what it seems on the face of it—a dirty 
show. Just where the line comes, we frankly don’t know. 








ROM an impressive first act, Schnitzler’s “The Call of 

Life” swings into military melodrama and finally a 
soggy theatricality. The first act, however, with Egon 
Brecher and Eva Le Gallienne and the touch of red fur- 
nished by Katherine Alexander, is worth going to the 
theatre to see, especially as at the same time you will get 
the best imitation of off-stage horses’ hoofs you have ever 
heard. The Actors’ Theatre has opened its season with 
something worth doing and has done it well. Incidentally, 
it has requested that there be no applause until the final 
curtain, which, while it cramps the activities of the first- 
night uncles and aunts at the entrances of their kin, is one 
of the most civilized moves ever made in the American 
theatre. Robert Benchley. 














More or Less Serious 


Accused. Belasco—A treatise on legal 
ethics, with E. H. Sothern as the party of 
the first part. 

Antonia. Empire—To be reviewed next 


week, : i 
The Call of Life. Comedy—Reviewed in 
this issue. 
_ Craig’s Wife. 
issue. 
The Enemy. Times Square—To be re- 
viewed next week. 
The Green Hat. Broadhurst—Tuppence 
in London; five-fifty here. 
amlet. Hampden's—Ethel Barrymore 
and Walter Hampden in a new sex sien. 
Lucky Sam McCarver. Playhouse—To 
reviewed next week. 
Man’s Man. Fifty-Second St.—To be 
reviewed next week. 

Pelican. Piymouth—That big ques- 
tion of legitimacy and mother love, giving 
Margaret Lawrence a chance to do some 
effective crying. 

Stolen Fruit. El/tinge—More mother love, 
very harrowing. ; 

hey Knew What They Wanted. K/law— 
Workers in the viney&rds of California all 
concerned over the parenthood of the child. 
Pauline Lord, Leo Carrillo and Glenn An- 
ders the principals. 

The ortex. Henry Miller’s—Disagree- 
able people in a thrilling play, by and with 
Noel Coward. 


Morosco—Reviewed in this 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—Not a very 
good play. 

American Born. Hudson—George M. Co- 
han himself, which is of more importance 
than his comedy. 

Applesauce. Ambassador—All the jokes 
about marriage you have ever heard, with 
Allan Dinehart to make them sound fresher. 

Arabesque. National—To be reviewed 
next week. 

Arms and the Man. Forty-Ninth St.— 
Lyee Fontanne and Alfred Lunt revivifying 
Shaw. 

The Butter-and-Egg Man. Longacre— 
Wise cracks in re theatrical Broadway which 
ought to amuse any layman. Gregory Kelly 
at his best. 

Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—Mary Bo- 
land as one of three matrons who take a 
try at necking. A lot of people seem to 
love it (the play). 

tasy Come, Easy Go. Cohan’s—To be 
reviewed later. 

_The Glass Slipper. Guild—To be re- 
viewed next week. 

The Gorilla. Scilwyn—Melodrama 
cage. and pretty funny. 

he Grand Duchess and the Waiter. Ly- 
ceum—Reviewed in this issue. 

Hay Fever. Marine  Elliott’s—Laura 
ape Crews in highly amusing British small- 
talk. 

_Is Zat So? Chanin’s—A comedy of prize- 
fighting which contains several thousand 
legitimate laughs and one or two equally 
legitimate tears. 

_ The Jazz Singer. Cort—Jewish worries 
in the capable hands of George Jessel. 

The Kiss in the Taxi. Bijow—Arthur By- 
ron making a really funny French farce 


really funnier. 
Thirty-Ninth St.—To 


A Lady’s Virtue. 
be _ reviewed later. 

The Man with a Load of Mischief. Ritz 
—To be reviewed later. 

Outside Looking In. Greenwich Village 
—Social life among the hoboes, shown with 
a veracity which makes it one of the 1im- 
portant plays of the season. 

The Poor Nut. Forty-Eighth St.—Still 
holding its own among the newer comedies, 
this picture of state-university excitements 


gone 


represents last season creditably. 
hese Charmi " 
Maude and Pdna® Bee ee: 


_Gaiet yril 
Edna Best swinging pleasantly 


Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


in the Arlen comedy which has nothing to 
do with his book of the same name. 
Weak Sisters. Booth—Reviewed in this 
issue. 
Woodley. 


Yow Belmont—To be re- 


viewed later. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden—Les 
Hoffmann Girls and M. Phil Baker in prac- 
tically an all-Parisian revue which is better 


than any in Paris. : 
Bi oy. Forty-Fourth St.—Well, it's 

Al_Jolson’s show. Now you know. 
Captain Jinks. Martin Beck—Ada-May 


has joined this tuneful entertainment. 

Dearest Enemy. Knickerbocker—Helen 
Ford and Charles Purcell in a colorful show 
with nice music. 


Garrick Gaieties. Garrick—The Theatre 
Guild seems stuck with this smart revue 
which just won't stop being popular. 


Gay Paree. Shubert—Chiefly Chic Sale. 
Grand Street Follies. Neighborhood— 
Burlesques of last season’s hits which do 


not offend the intelligence. 
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Holka Polka. 


ville and 


The Harrolds, Or- 
Patti, in excellent singing. 
Kosher Kitty Kelly. Daly’s—Why is this 
opening again! 

Louie the ; 
show to look at, with Leon Errol. 


Lyric 


14th. Cosmopolitan—A good 


_ Merry, Merry. Vanderbilt—Nice and in- 
timate. 

No, No, Nanette. Globe—The fact that 
the music to this is a year old doesn’t seem 
to affect its popularity. 

Rose-Marie. Jmperial—See above. 

The Student Prince. Jolson’'s—The boys 
are singing just as well as ever. 

Sunny. New Amsterdam—lIt costs a lot 
of money to see Marilyn Miller and her 
famous colleagues but it is almost worth it 

The Vagabond King. Casino — Good 
enough to take the place of “The Student 
Prince” if “The Student Prince” ever shows 
sigue of letting its place be taken. 

_ Vanities of 1925. Earl Carroll—Lots of 
irls, and several words now and then from 

r. —— Tannen, 

Ww 


en You Smile. _Central—There are 


lots of others to see first. 
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THE BEGINNING OF CRIME 




















Climax of Civilization 

[= gigantic Negro doorman in a 

cream-colored uniform. 

The gleaming ticket booth decorated 
in Renaissance style. 

The dazzling blonde who causes tick- 
ets to shoot out from the brass counter. 

The gilded and paneled lobby with 
an inlaid pavement. 


The princely ticket-taker out of 
Graustark. 

The gaily uniformed and capped 
ushers armed with flashlights and 
batons. 

The wide, cushioned, comfortable 
seats. 


The half-hidden, varicolored lights. 

The high walls frescoed with danc- 
ing nymphs and satyrs. 

The jeweled dome and the sparkling 
chandelier. 

The orchestra that plays Beethoven 
and Wagner. 

“Scrambled Wives 


” 


in six reels. 


W. L. Werner. 





LARENCE DARROW believes in 
showing up when a felon needs a 
friend. 


Stranger: 
Clerk: 
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OW were things out in the sticks 
last summer ?” 
“Well, sort of like a chorus girl's 
dressing-room—lively enough, but very 
little going on.” 





SUGGESTED KNEE-MASK FOR GIRL 
BANDITS. 











MANY HOLD-UPS IN YOUR CITY? 
WELL, WE AIN’T BRAGGIN’ EITHER WAY, 





A Sap’s Fable 


0 upon a time. A man. 
Got wrecked upon a ship. The 
other passengers had all left. When 


the alarm was sounded. He probably 
had taken a bit too much. Anti-Vol- 
stead. Well. Anyway he found him- 
self. Left with plenty of food and 


water. But no companions. Of any 
sort. But a number of current maga- 
zines. Being intelligent. He realized 
these. Would in time give out. So 


he restricted himself. To only so much 
a day. However he was not rescued. 
As soon as he had expected. And he 
began to go over them again. Still no 
ship in sight. Time passed. He forced 
himself to review the tattered period- 


icals. Though he knew them from 
cover to cover. They palled. Lost 
even the effect of distraction. At last 


in despair. He seized all of them. 
Crying. “Heaven have mercy on me. 
There is nothing left. But to read the 
stories |” Eugene Case. 





WONDER if life is really worth 
living.” 
“Well, what else can you do with it?” 


























Ballade in Praise of Lawlessness 
HICAGO, one hears, has a murder diurnal; 
New York, says report, has a killing each day. 
(The Boosters won’t like that, but read any journal— 
I'll leave it to you what the front pages say.) 
It’s turning the District Attorneys all gray; 
The John Laws are having a terrible time, 
But blithe rings the toast of the gunmen and gay: 
“Here’s to crime!” 


The riveters, raising a riot infernal 
While building the skyscraper over the way, 
The bards who crop up when the season is vernal 
Are pests whom I'd equally cheerfully slay, 
While as for stout gals who disport at croquet 
(They were wows when Lil Russell was just in her prime) 
And who won’t hear a No when they ask me to play— 
Here’s to crime! 


Reformers endowed with a wisdom supernal 
The backs of the solons who govern us flay. 
Displaying the signs of convulsions internal, 
Statistics of increase in mayhems they bray. 
Let them yell all they please; let them blame whom they 
may. 
I hope that the number of murders will climb! 
While traffic cops live I’m for auto-da-fé! 
Here’s to crime! 


L’Envor 


The Eighteenth Amendment is with us to stay.— 

Now, Prince, hold your breath till I squeeze in the lime. 
Well, mud in your eye, lad! Aaah! Pretty smooth, hey? 
Here’s to crime! 

Baron Ireland. 


Pre-Wedding Stuff 


ORA: How did it happen you broke with George? 
Fiora: Well, he said he liked marble tombstones and I 
said I wanted granite. 
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ATTACHABLE ARMS FOR CIGAR STORE CLERKS ; MAY BE SNAPPED 
UP AT APPROACH OF SUSPICIOUS PERSON, LEAVING HANDS 
FREE TO SIGNAL ALARM OR SEIZE GUN FOR PROTECTION. 
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TEACHING THE YOUNG IDEA 
Bandit Papa: ALWAYS DOT YER Is, KID. 


The Dramatic Critic Reports a Fire 
WH the unsympathetic Nero fiddled while Rome burned 
was never clear to us until an uninteresting conflagra- 
tion broke out in a tenement house at Third Avenue and 
Thirteenth Street yesterday. Nero evidently brought the 
bow across his trusty fiddle to save himself from ennui. 
Unfortunately for us we had no fiddle at yesterday's blaze, 
nor even a ukulele to strum, so we twiddled our thumbs. 
The fires thus far this season are not up to standard. 
Last year in November alone there were at least six fires 
that had sufficient virility to enjoy a short run, but this 
season there hasn't been a blaze worth going to see. Yes- 
terday’s fire began auspiciously enough, but the first ten 
minutes showed a decided slump in the action. Perhaps the 
Fire Department is too efficient. Who knows? 
The police say the fire was of unknown origin. 
the only good break the author got. 


This is 


Nat N. Dorfman, 


How to Beat the Anthracite Game 
PEN doors and windows wide while dummy at bridge. 
Guests go home. Family goes to bed. 
Watch for neighbors going away for a week-end. 
cellar window. Help self to coal. 
Read English novels. Learn to live without heat. 
Make wife and daughters wear clothing. 
Be democratic; go to Florida. 


Break 











Yacob: UNCLE LOUIE LENDS PEOPLE MONEY SO’S IT'LL GIVE HIM SOMETHIN’ TO FIGHT 
ABOUT. 
Skippy: DOES HE ASK FOR IT BACK, SHOULD I ASK IT? 


Ii 





Yacob: NO, HE DOESN’T ASK FOR IT. UNCLE LOUIE JUST CUTS PEOPLE'S POCKETS OUT. 
Skippy: 1 SHOULD THINK THATD BREAK UP A SUIT. 
“UNCLE LOUIE SHOULD WORRY—HE CARRIES A KNIFE. YA HAVE NO IDEA OF THE PANTS- 
SLITTIN’ THAT GOES ON DOWN TO THE FOUNDRY.” 
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Skippy: DOES UNCLE LOUIE DO ALL THE PANTS-SLITTIN’? 
Yacob: NO; ONCE A FRESH GUY SLIT UNCLE LOUIE’S PANTS, BUT IT WEREN’T FAIR ’CAUSE 
UNCLE LOUIE DIDN’T HAVE NO UNDERWEAR ON THAT DAY. 


Skippy 
















Why They Call It Heaven 


NCE there was an Efficiency Ex- 
pert (known to the trade as Pep- 
Plus-Personality Perkins) who, upon 
his death, applied for admittance to 
Heaven. He was met at the Pearly 
Gates by a Mild but Prosperous Angel. 
“Good morning,” said Mr. Perkins 
briskly and convincingly, for he had 
learned that it Always Pays to speak 
briskly and convincingly. “I am known 
as Pep-Plus-Personality Perkins. Per- 
mit me to present my qualificat:ons, 
which, I am sure——” 

“But—” interposed the Mild Angel 
mildly. 

“One moment, please,” interrupted 
Mr. Perkins firmly, for firmness is also 
a necessary attribute. “Thirty-six 
years ago, poor old Jim Scroggs and I 
worked together at the same bench. 
Both had the same advantages. Then 
one day came OPPORTUNITY and 
I SAW it and GRASPED it!” 

“But—” said the Mild Angel. But 
P.-P.-P. Perkins was accustomed to 
overriding objections, so he continued: 

“Poor old Jim only laughed at me, 
but I KEPT ON PLUGGING! Then 
one day Mr. Stevens called me into his 
office and said: ‘Perkins, I HAVE 
HAD MY EYE ON YOU. We have 
an opening here for a HUSTLER, 
and, Perkins, THAT POSITION IS 
YOURS!” 

“But—” said the Mild Angel. 

“Twelve years later,” went on Mr. 
Perkins undisturbed, “as I was sitting 
before my Large Mahogany Desk in 
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The Lady (to tablcid newspaper editor) : 
HE GETS HOME FROM WORK TO-NIGHT, 


HUSBAND WHEN 
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SAY, LISTEN—I VE DECIDED TO BUMP OFF MY 
AND I WANT TO KNOW 


WHAT KIND OF A WORD RATE YOU PAY FOR CONFESSIONS. 


my Spacious Private Office answering 
a Myriad Telephone Calls and dic- 
tating to a Bevy of Stenographers, 
poor old Jim Scroggs came in and 


apologetically asked for a raise. Do* 


you know what I told him? I repeat, 
do you know what I told him?” 


“I think so,” 
“but——” 

“What I told him,” continued Mr. 
Perkins, “was this: ‘Jim,’ I said, ‘I re- 
egret this, but YOU HAVE HAD 
YOUR CHANCE AND MISSED 
IT! No, Jim, this world is FOR THE 
MAN WHO IS TRAINED and who 
GETS WHAT HE GOES AFTER!’ 
And that, Mr. Angel, is my case. That 
will be, I am sure, sufficient. Tell me, 
DO I GET THE JOB?” 

“I’m sorry, Perk,” said the Mild but 
Prosperous Angel, “but we got the ad- 
vance tip you were coming and my in- 
structions are to give you the air.... 
Incidentally, don’t you remember me? 
Why, I’m old Jim Scroggs.” 

Well, after that there seemed to be 
Mr. Perkins to 

Tip Bliss. 


said the Mild Angel, 


only one place for 


go to. 


Getting His Bearings 
“ A.ND will you want a coat-of-arms 
Mr. Newriche?” 
“I dunno. Lemme see some samples.” 


on this silver, 


ADIO broadcasting is one business 
that always flourishes in the hands 
of a receiver. 
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TES|LENT DRAMA — 


“Flower of Night” 


OLA NEGRI is an actress of in- 

tense power; the fire that is in her 
will not be extinguished, even when it 
is smothered by the bushel of movie 
stupidity. 

“Flower of Night” is undoubtedly 
the most thoroughly absurd story that 
has been thrown in Miss Negri’s face 
since she came to America. In spite 
of the fact that it bears Joseph Herges- 
heimer’s name, I can see nothing in it 
of originality or intelligence or drama. 


It moves from one phony and none too 
interesting situation to another, with 
no regard for rhyme or reason. 

The scene is California in the days 
when men wore whiskers, shot from 
the hip and seldom missed. The at- 
mospheric flavor is good—and there 
are one or two effective scenes in the 
old Paradiso Bar in San Francisco. 
But these instances of visual appeal are 
fleeting, and can not sweeten the sour 
taste of the picture as a whole. 

Through all this nonsense Miss 
Negri moves with the same intense 











Vell, vot th Hell ? 
Ve pay th’ children 














IN—AND OUT 


grace that made memorable her per- 
formance of Carmen in “Gypsy Blood,” 
and with her is Warner Oland, as civ- 
ilized an actor as the screen has ever 
known. 

It is too bad that so much excep- 
tional talent should be wasted on such 
junk. But that is the way of the 
movies; and that is why so many peo- 
ple prefer to stay at home and listen 
to football scores on the radio. 


“Little Annie Rooney” 


i is not pleasant to record that Mary 
Pickford has descended to the level 
of her numerous imitators, but that is 
the sad truth as revealed in “Little 
Annie Rooney.” Miss Pickford, who 
is a fine actress when she wants to be, 
has turned cute on us—and the results 
are little short of appalling. 

Throughout the first half of this 
picture she engages in a battle royal 
with a gang of kids, in which she 
throws bricks, tin cans and tomatoes, 
stamps her feet in a perpetual clog- 
dance, purses up her lips, and causes 
this correspondent to look the other 
way. This part of the film, which 
comes under the head of “innocent 
childish fun,” is awful. 

Then, however, the story shifts into 
sentimental melodrama and improves 
immeasurably. Miss Pickford stops 
mugging at the camera, discards her 
roguishness and returns to her tenderer 
and more subdued manner; there is a 
perceptible lift in her performance and 
in the picture itself, 


f- XCEPT for the frightful “Our 

Gang” comedy with which it starts, 
“Little Annie Rooney” is a distinct 
credit to its director, William Beau- 
dine, who has been the subject of much 
laudatory comment in these columns in 
the past. One of these days Mr. Beau- 
dine is going to burst forth with a 
really great picture. 

“Little Annie Rooney” is not that. 


R. E. Sherwood. 


(Recent Developments will be found on 
page 35) 
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Sherlock Holmes 


4T famous detective had nothing on the Syn- 
chrophase. Even with his omnispective magnify- 
ing glass, he never apprehended the most evident 
of radio. waves. 


The Synchrophase is so skillful that it ferrets out and arrests even 
those elusive waves from far distant stations which try to lose their 
identity among the powerful signals of home-town broadcasting. 


The great Sherlock missed out because he hadn’t acquired the sense of 
“selective sensitivity’’ developed to the nth degree ih the Synchro- 
phase through its Grebe Binocular Coils and S-L-F Condensers. The 
former pick the station you want and hold it against all interference; 
the latter, by giving each station equal space on the dials, prevent 
crowding and make tuning quick, easy and certain. 


Ask your dealer to demonstrate; then com- 
pare Grebe reception with that of other sets 


A. H. Grebe & Co., Inc., 109 West 57th St., New York 
: Factory: Richmond Hill, N. Y. 
Western Branch: 443 So. San Pedro St., Los Angeles, Cal. 


This Company owns 


“The (RE B | = WBOQ 
CHINOPTIAS 


TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
~-- 
iV 
AW ath 7 It is written: 
42 / “Happiness is the 
TRADE MARK reward of wisdom.”’ 
te v & Pat Ore 
The happiness the 
Synchrophase 
brings is your re- 


ward for good judg- 
ment in selecting it 
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King Midas 
King Midas saw a buttercup 
In a meadow blowing; 
King Midas saw a marigold 
In a garden growing; 





The Perpetual Quest 

The Fleischmann’s Yeast Club of the 
Franklin Avenue Protective Association, 
formerly the Bran Muffin Club, former- 
ly the Mineral Salts Club, formerly the 
Coué Cercle, met last evening and de- 
cided to try something else. 

—Ohio State Journal. 


Candor 

“Good-by,” said the little boy. “And 
I’ve had a very good time, thank you.” 

“You don't say so,” replied his host, 
playfully. 

“Yes, I do,” said the little boy, very 
seriously. “Always.” 

—London Daily Express. 


“My doctor says I can’t live long.” 
“Then try mine. He has a wonderful 
way of protracting an illness.” 
—Karikaturen 


SAY, 
(Oslo). 


In the Charleston, a step in time is 
too late—Youngstown Telegram, 
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MELANIE, 
HOUSE FOR A BIT....IT’S MY TURN TO 
TAKE THE AIR.” 


—Le Rire (Paris). 


King Midas saw a yellowhammer 
On a bough swinging; 

King Midas heard the golden voice 
Of my true love singing. 


“Though I have the golden touch” 
(Thus King Midas spake), 
“Yet gold such as this gold 
Can I never make.” 
And down upon his empty arms 
He laid his gray head: 
“The gods have made a mock of me,” 
King Midas said. 
—Jan Struther, in G. K.’s Weekly. 


Super-Speed 

A Jacksonville Negro, upon hearing 
another speak of an aviator who drove 
a plane 302 miles an hour, remarked: 
“Man, dat’s gitting dar befo’ he started.” 
come ire tut —Florida Times-Union. 

“I see Jake, the bootlegger, got ar- 
rested yesterday.” 

“What for?”—Washington Columns. 
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Evening Clothes and 
Haberdashery 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN BUILDING 
Tagmont con. Bovistron Country Roao 220 Brucve Avenve 


een tebe Be eres 























rercutisxeesg| 




















THANKSGIVING NOVELTIES 


and Jack Horner Pies 


Ts very spirit of Thanksgiving—the bounteous 
gayety of it, is in the whimsical, original table 
favors and decorations created by Dean’s to con- 
tribute merriment and distinction to the occasion. 
Jack Horner Pies—in the shape of Turkeys, Pump- 
kins, etc.—to be filled with gifts, Place Favors, Thanks- 
giving Mottoes, Place Cards, Nut Cases, Individual 
Baskets. Also Thanksgiving Baskets, suitable for gifts. 
Write for our list of Thanksgiving Novelties. We 
ship everywhere. Postage prepaid on orders for $3.00 
or more anywhere east “7 the Mississippi. 


628 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


ESTABLISHED 66 YEARS 
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HUNDREDS of thousands of 
motor car buyers had actually 
learned to prefer Fisher Bodies 
before the public was made 


familiar with the Fisher name. 


That statement sounds like a 
paradox. Itis,onthecontrary,a 
fact intensely significant of the 
certainty with which the public 
recognizes higher merit and 
greater value. 


Long before the public had 
learned to demand—“Is the 
body by Fisher?”—motor car 
owners everywhere had come 
to know that the bodies of a 
certain few automobiles were 
far superior. 


It was not a mere coincidence 
that the manufacturers of these 
cars were, one and all, clients 
of Fisher 


sy & 


The public was quick to ap- 
preciate that these few, out- 
standing cars were smarter in 
body design; that the bodies 
retained their finish and their 
good looks longer; that they 
were finer, more comfortable, 
more durable. 


Such an obvious advantage was 
sure to increase, and it did 
increase, the sale of these cars 
with Fisher bodies. 


They became leaders in point 
of volume, and in point of 


value—and they are leaders in 
both, today. 


In each price division, there is 
an outstandingcar which offers 
the advantages and superiori- 
ties so widely recognized in a 
body which bears the emblem 
—Body by Fisher. 
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ISTINGUISHING 
Fougere Royale 
from all other shaving 
preparations is the fact 
that it combines perfec- 
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Grub Street — 


There was once an old author called 
Gissing, 
Who had a mild horror of kissing; 
His books were immense— 
In a negative sense, 
Yet you wonder if something is missing. 
—G. K.’s Weekly (London). 


A Fair Advantage 

The magistrate looked severely at the 
small, red-faced man who had been sum- 
moned before him. The man returned 
his gaze without flinching. 

“So you kicked your landlord down- 
stairs?” said the magistrate. “Did you 
imagine that was within the rights of a 
tenant?” 

“T’ll bring me lease in and show it to 
you,” said the red-faced little man, grow- 
ing still redder, “and you'll agree with 
me that anything they’ve forgotten to 
prohibit in that lease I had a right to 
do the very first chance I got!” 

—Weekly Telegraph (London). 


Unhealthy gums denoted 
by tenderness and bleeding 


tion of quality with the 
clean outdoor fragrance 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


k 
kp se pe fm the 


teeth white and 


of the Royal Fern. It 
gives men the refreshing 
shave. 


foagrs Bevale Ssich, 75c; Cream, 
‘alcum, au Veg- 
row | $1.25; Pachel Soap, 50¢. 
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Enterprising 

It is a good tale one of the London 
magistrates tells—that story of the bur- 
glar who, when sentenced, asked: “Your 
Worship, couldn't I start serving my 
sentence in three months’ time?” 

“Why?” asked the magistrate. 

“You see, your Worship,” replied the 
burglar, “it would mean such a heavy 
loss to me just now. It is the height 
of our season.”—Sketch (London). 


Twenty Years After 

MapDAME (languorously): Here is the 
street corner where you used to wait for 
me every night before we were married. 

Monsieur (observing on the famous 
corner a young man holding a bouquet) : 
Life is an eternal cycle....Another idiot 
has taken my place. 





Formula of 
B.J.Forhan, D.D.S. 
FORHAN CO. 
New York 








With the Cossacks in Dublin 


“The procession moved on to the strains of 
“Wrap the Green Flag Round Me,’ played in 
Russian.”—Irish Paper. 


The tune that Moscow died of. 
—Punch. 








—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 8 
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Glass of Soda with tabl mful Abbott's Bitters 2 A Sure ay 
good tonic and eephe. ple Bitters by mall, 25 


cts. in stamps. . Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


HOUBIGANT, INC. 
16 W. 49th Street 
New York 





The French Lesson 


TeacHER: Translate this, Elsa: ‘“Na- 
poleon said, ‘You are a brave soldier’ ”— 
but try to speak a little louder. 

Etsa: “Napoléon dit—Vous étes un 
brave soldat, mais vous deves parler un 
peu plus haut.” 

—Sédndags-Nisse-Strix (Stockholm). 


“How is it you are allowed to keep 
a puppy in your flat?” 
“We named him for the janitor.” 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Tue Ford air flivvers are coming. All 
aboard for the Elizziean Fielde! 
—Boston Transcript. 








to End Dandruff 


There is one sure way that never fails 
to remove dandruff completely, and that 
is to dissolve it. Then you destroy it 
entirel To do this, just apply a a 
Liqui “Arvon at night before retirin 
use enough to moisten the scalp and ru 
it in gently with the finger ti 

Bv morning, most if not all, of your 
dandruff will gone, and t. or three 
more applications will completely dis- 
solve and entirely destroy every single 
dana trace of it, no matter how much 

andru yon may have. 

You will find, too, Lae itching of the 
scalp will stop instantl ye and your hair 
will’ be lustrous, glossy, silky 4 _ 
and look and feel ah hundred tit times be’ 

You can get Liquid Arvon rea mestner gi 
a four ounce bottle is all you will need. This 
simple remedy bas never been known to fail. 


LIQUID ARVON J 














Among the New Books 


Foolish Fiction. By Christopher 
Ward (Holt). An addition to the au- 
thor’s characteristic parodies in which 
Masefield, Michael Arlen, Carl Van 
Vechten, Ethel M. Kelley, Elinor Wylie, 
et al., get theirs. 

Gabriel Samara, Peacemaker. By 
E. Phillips Oppenheim ( Little, Brown). 
One of my favorite story tellers suc- 
cumbs to the Russian craze. 

Along the Road. By Aldous Hux- 
ley (Doran). Papers on this and that, 
from the Pierian Spring to popular 
music. 

The Office. By Nathan Asch (Har- 
court, Brace). An engrossing and 
original treatment of what goes on 
downtown, with cross sections of the 
hearts and minds of the human machine. 

If I Know What I Mean. By Elsie 
Janis (Putnam). I know it’s not fair, 
but she can write, too. 

On New Shores. By Konrad Ber- 
covici (Century). Another foreigner 
looks us over. 

The Emigrants. By Johan Bojer 
(Century). And still another, but this 
one says it in fiction and concentrates 
on the Norwegians in the Northwest. 

Wild Geese. By Martha Ostenso 
(Dodd, Mead). Winner of the $13,509 
prize for the best first novel by an 
American. 

The Wagnerian Romances. By 
Gertrude Hall (Knopf). Sympathetic 
and intelligent recounting of stories 
which can never be heard too often. 

Genius and Disaster. By Jeannette 
Marks (Adelphi). Studies of the ef- 
fects of drugs and drink on some of 
our famous writers. 

Tales of the Long Bow. By G. K. 
Chesterton (Dodd, Mead). A story se- 
quence of extraordinary adventures 
permeated with the author’s character- 
istic humor and philosophy. 

The Harper Prize Short Stories. 
With an introduction by Bliss Perry 
(Harper). Something else for the 
guest-room table. 

Faber. or The Lost Years. By 
Jacob Wassermann. Translated by 
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Do you expect 
your present shav- 
ing trush to last 
fifteen years ? 


According to thou- 
sands of unsolicited 
letters received during 
the past fifty years, 
that is only the average 
life of a genuine AL- 
BRIGHT RUBBER- 
SET. 


It pays to buy 
the best. 
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Harry Hansen (Harcourt, Brace). The 
author of “The World’s Illusion” pre- 
sents two more characterizations. To be 
reviewed later. 

Gertrude Haviland’s Divorce. By) 
Inez Haynes Irwin (Harper). The 
story of a woman whose husband asked 
her to let him off. 

A Diplomat Looks at Europe. By 
Richard Washburn Child (Duffield). 
The title and author’s name give a fair 
idea of the contents. 

Paris on Parade. By Robert For- 
rest Wilson (Bobbs-Merrill). Another 
subject which never grows old, with il- 
lustrations from fifteen paintings by 
Warshawsky. 

The Phantom Public. By Walter 
Lippmann (Harceurt, Brace). Show- 
ing public opinion just where it gets off. 

West of the Pacific. By Ellsworth 
Huntington (Scribner). A _ creditable 
contribution to the demand for travel 
stuff. 

When America Was Young. By 
John T. Faris (Harper). Just the 
thing to read when you get home from 
the American Wing. B. L. 





Books Received 


Steel Decks. By James B. Con- 
nolly (Scribner). 

The Jungle Pirates. By Leo Miller 
(Scribner). 

The Master and the Modern 
Spirit. By Lewis C. Strang (Roland 
Pub. Co.). 

A Red Carpet on the Sahara. By 
Edna Brush Perkins (Marshall Jones) 

Robert Louis Stevenson’s Works. 
South Sea Islands edition in 32 volumes 
(Scribner). 

The Dream-Maker Man. By Fanny 
Heaslip Lea (Dodd, Mead). 

The Drifting Cowboy. By Will 
James (Scribner). 

The Dividing Line of Europe. By 
Stephen Graham (Appleton). 
* We Must March. By 
Willsie Morrow (Stokes). 

Doorways in Drumorty. By Lorna 
Moon (Bobbs-Merrill). 

Yes, Lady Saheb. By 
Thompson Seton (Harper). 

Rahwedia. By C. Harold Smith 
(Appleton). 
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OYLURBERRY over- 
&¥ coats, designed and 
tailored by the most fa- 
mous house in London, 
England, were first im- 
ported into this country 
twenty-two years ago. 


Since then, Burberrys 
have always set the stand- 
ard here for style, work- 
manship, and materials 
that combine luxurious 
warmth with extremely 
light weight. - 
inthe United States and Canada, 
For the name of your local dealer write to 
BURBERRYS, LTp. 


14 East 38th Street 
New York City 

















By Apposatment ae. M King George V 





























My Husband Says 


TuHaT it seemed incredible that I 
could devote so much morbid thought to 
the hang of a bunch of feathers at- 
tached to a yard of chiffon when going 
to see two humans pledging themselves 
to each other for quite some time. 

But I really felt awfully discouraged. 

I could have had a lovely new gown 
if we hadn’t had to buy so many wed- 
ding presents, and I went through so 
much while selecting that last one that 
it seemed a real luxury to worry about 
my own feathers. Personally, I'd like 
to give them a parrot, but my husband 
said maybe the bride wouldn’t have 
time to take care of a parrot. He says 
they are worse than a hen, but I think 
they are ever so entertaining and one 
gets so tired of talking to just a man 
all the time. 

But I bought a stunning French mir- 
ror with silhouettes at the top. My 
husband said he hoped the silhouettes 
would get by the censor and, anyhow, 
when the bride looked in the mirror she 
would be sure to see something she 
liked. a oy A 








Star Pupil 
TEACHER: Jimmy, how many pints 
are there in a quart? 
BooTLeccer’s OFFSPRING: One and a 
half pints of whisky, and a half-pint 
of water. 





Now that General Andrews is mak- 
ing the country dry—oh, do stop that 
laughing—about the only thing we can 
safely mix is our metaphors. 





Clark’s Famous Cruises 


by Cunard Line, new oll-burners 
Jan. 20, Around the World Cruise 
westward. 128 days, $1250 to $3,000. 
Jan. 30, Mediterranean Cruise 
62 days, $600 to $1700. 
June 30, 1926, Norway 
and Western Mediterranean; 
53 days, $550 to $1250. 


Rates include hotels, drives, guides, fees. 
Longest experienced cruise management. 


Established 30 years 


F.C. CLARK, Times Bidg., New York 





Are Women Different > 


A PROMINENT judge in New York, 
in complaining that women sacrifice 
their husbands by wearing jewels and 
furs which they cannot afford, de- 
clared that they are to blame for a large 
number of crimes that are being com- 
mitted. He said that these married 
women, who are ordinarily presumed to 
be overcurious, display no curiosity at 
all as to the source of their husbands’ 
incomes. He intimates that the average 
woman doesn’t care how the money 
comes, so long as she gets it. 

But in this respect, are women any 
worse than men? After all, isn’t it the 
main point not to be caught? 


T. L. M, 





THIS spreading of intelligence among 
caddies must stop! Recently we heard 
of one who could count up to ten and 
remember for fifteen minutes. 

















A cigarette is worth 
just what you pay 
for it. Therefore— 


Dunhill 


LONDON 
CIGARETTES 


25% 


FOR TWENTY 


To % 
SE HAD evenvwee™ 














- LIFE - 
































Cunard Luxury and 
Comfort — the renowned 
Equipment, Cuisine and 
Service -— may again be en- 
joyed on two 30 day 


CARIBBEAN 
CRUISES 


on board the s. s. 
“CALIFORNIA” 


a magnificent new steamer 
fitted with the new 
thermo tank ventilation 
system which supplies a 
current of fresh air — un- 
der the passenger’s own 
control — to every state- 
room, an innovation of 
the greatest comfort-value, 
when cruising in the 
tropics. Also electric fans 
in every room. 


Sailings from New York 
Jan. 23 and Feb. 26, 1926 


Theinteresting, pleasing 
itinerary covers: Havana, 
Port au Prince, Kingston, 
Colon, Cartagena, La 
Guayra, Port of Spain, 
Barbados, Martinique, 
Fort de France, St. Pierre, 
St. Thomas, San Juan, 
Nassau, Bermuda. 


Comprehensive sightseeing tours 
ashore under the direction of 
Thos. Cook & Son. 


Full information on request 
~ ANCHOR‘ 
25 Broadway New York 


or Branches and Agencies 
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THE SILENT DRAMA 


Recent Developments 





(The regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 28) 


A Regular Fellow. Raymond Grif- 
fith as a highly humorous prince in a 
fast-moving comedy. 

Exchange of Wives. A feeble farce 
involving the ubiquitous Lew Cody. 

The Tower of Lies. Beautiful pho- 
tography, and fine work by Lon 
Chaney, Norma Shearer and Claire 
McDowell, but a morbid and none too 
convincing story. 

The Man on the Box. Syd Chap- 
lin in more calisthenics. 

The Circle. One of 
crimes of movie history. 

The Freshman. Harold Lloyd as 
a collegiate boob who tries desperately 
hard to make good. 

The Pony Express. Involved melo- 
drama saved from torpidity by the 
nimble wit of James Cruze. 

The Merry Widow. John Gilbert 
and Mae Murray in a thoroughly de- 
lightful Balkan operetta, for which 
thanks are due to Erich von Stroheim. 

The Girl Who Wouldn’t Work. 
A melodrama that misses fire. 

The Coming of Amos. Rod La 
Rocque is sufficiently pleasant, but the 
story is tripe. ° 

Shore Leave. A nice little love 
story, with Richard Barthelmess and 
Dorothy Mackaill. 

The Gold Rush. Do I have to re- 
peat myself? 

The Phantom of the Opera. 
Chaney makes more faces. 

Don Q. Another “Mark of Zorro,” 
with Douglas Fairbanks running wild. 

The Wanderer. William Collier, 
Jr., brings the prodigal son to life. 

The Coast of Folly. Once upon a 
time, dear kiddies, there was a poor 
little girl from Chicago named Gloria 
Swanson who married a Marquis and 
then made a picture called “The Coast 
of Folly” which was just simply ter- 


rible. 
R.E.S. 
How to Get a Seat for That 


Revue 


1. Go to the fifty-cent advance ticket 
agency and turn down two seats in the 
twelfth row because they’re too far 
away. 

2. Go to a “gyp” agency and refuse 
seats in the first row because they are 
too near the orchestra. (And cost 
$12.20 each.) 

3. Call up a newspaper friend and 
discover he is writing sports, not dra- 
matics. Tell yourself later in an in- 
jured tone that the dirty dog prob- 
ably would not have got them for you 
even if he could have. 

4. Go to the box office and buy two 
in the sixth row at the regular price. 
There will be plenty there because no 
New Yorker ever thinks of buying his 
theatre tickets at the theatre. 


the major 


Lon 


H. S. 





Many football advances are made to 
no good end. 




































































ve 
ror SHAVING> 
without 


BRUSH er LATHER 





Large Tube at all Druggists 
ft, 50c 


Generous Trial Tube Free 
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CLEAN HANDS § CLEAN DRIVES 





cAll the Winners Win 
with REDDY TEES 


HE winner of the 1925 

National Open Tourna- 
ment used Reddy Tees— 
and so did the winner of 
the National Amateur, and 
the winner of the Eastern 
Woman's Tournament. 


By actual count, 123 con- 
testants out of 135 in the 
National Amateur and 67 
out of 68 in the Profes- 
sional Golfers Association 
Tournament used Reddy 
Tees. 


These golfers of champion- 
ship caliber KNOW. They 
take advantage of every fac- 
tor that will help them play 
better golf. That's why they 
use Reddy Tees—and why 
you should use them. 


Be sure to ask for REDDY 
TEES—they are all wood, 
allin one piece. Your 
“Pro” has them. Yellow or 
Red. Eighteen in handy 
box—twenty-five cents. 


Tue Niesto Manvuracturine Co. 
INCORPORATED 


Tuirty-eicHtT East Twenty-THIRD STREE1 
New York 





- Why They Named It Goph 


To acquire the proper cultural back- 
ground, the compleat gopher should 
familiarize himself with the story of 
how goph got its name, Of this there 
are several versions. 

The Scotch centuries ago evolved 
this explanation: whenever the laddies 
came hame frae the links, their breaths 
oozed alcoholic essences and they 
emitted many hiccoughs. This hacking 
noise was familiarly shortened to 
“coughs,” and later to “coff” or “goff,” 
in which form it was received in the 
best circles as designating the outstand- 
ing feature of the game. Oddly 
enough, the name still persists in these 
days, despite the fact that the bever- 
ages responsible for it are no longer 
obtainable. 

Another story is attributed to Samuel 
Johnson, whose studies of natural phe- 
nomena long amazed the scientific 
world. “The Golff,” he is said to have 
stated, “was a preposterous beast in- 
habiting the great open spaces. This 
beast had a tail shaped like a long 
mashie niblick. Being immoderately 
fond of nutmegs, the Golff would roam 
the jungle from morn till dark, amus- 
ing himself by knocking nutmegs from 
the nutmeg bushes with his niblick-like 
tail. After one of these all-day hikes, 
the Golff would return at sundown to 
his den, where he consumed enormous 
quantities of alkali and annoyed his den- 
mates with stories of his wonderful 
shots.” 

Still another legend has it that the 
game derived its name from one An- 
drew Goff, a venerable Scotchman who 
was reputed to have made eighteen suc- 
cessive holes-in-one, with his . eyes 
blindfolded. Goff, however, was never 
able to get any one to attest his score, 
and I for one am unwilling to believe 
that more than nine holes were made 
in this remarkable fashion. 

And now as to the correct origin. 

Although it is not generally known, 


A POST GRADUATE 





“More precious than 
rubies’ —-seems this 
smoking tobacco 


Old smokers of Edgeworth delight 
in their friendly rivairies for length of 
attachment to their favorite brand, 
and for total poundage incinerated in 
their trust’ pipes. 

Mr. Dug. a inaugurates another sort 
of competition—a sort of Long-Dis- 
tance-Wait Contest. For this loyal 
Kdgeworthian orders his favorite to- 
bacco in May, and then goes on forage 
rations until August, rather than twist 
his tobacco taste to accommodate na- 
tive varieties. 

Read Mr. Dugan’s letter and be 
thankful you’re wnere you are! 


Philippine Islands 
Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, Va. 


Dear Sirs :—Enclosed please find money- 
order for $4.65, for which please send 
me the following: 1—16 oz. glass jar 
Ready Rubbed; 1—$1.50 can Qbo.d; 
1—$1.50 can Plug Slice. 

Until recently I-have been able to get 
Edgeworth from a dealer near here, but 
for the last month he has been “out,” 
and I have been smoking native cigar- 
ettes and other so-called tobacco. I 
realize that it will be three months or 
so before I hear from this, but 1 know 
I'll get it sure by sending direct to you, 
you won't be “jut out.” In the mean- 
time I may be able to scare up a little 
here and there. It’s mighty hard to 
“bum” any Edgeworth from friends in 
this part of the world. They'd just 
about as soon give you the key to their 
safety deposit b xes as they would to the 
“Old tobacco box”’ where they keep their 
Edgeworth. I @on’t blame them; it’s 
mighty hard to get, and it’s terribly 
hard to go without. I know how the 
baby felt about the scan now: I won't 
be happy till I get my Edgeworth. 


Yours, almost tearfully, 
Cc. P. Dugan. 


Let us send you 
free samples of 
Edgeworth so that 
you may put it to 
the pipe test. If 
you like the sam- 
ples, you'll like 
Edgeworth wher- 
ever and whenever 
you buy it, for it 

_— never changes 
: in quality. 
Write your 

name and ad- 

dress to La- 

rus & Brother 

Company, 16K 

South 21st 

Street, Rich- 

mond, Va. 

We'll be grate- 
ful for the name and address of your 
tobacco dealer, too, if you care to add 
them. 

Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to 

suit the needs and mean: of all pur- 
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slice 
and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are 
packed in small, pocket size packages, 
in handsome humidors holding a pound, 
and also in several handy in-between 
sizes. 
To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If 
your jobber cannot supply you with 
Edgeworth, Larus Brother Com- 
pany will gladly send you prepaid hy 
parcel post a one- or two-dozen cart->n 
of any size of Edgeworth Plug Slice r 
Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed for the sai e 
price you would pay the jobber. 
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“When see a man walking with 
his on one side or with one 
shoulder higher than the other, he is 
unconsciously trying to correct a 
faulty balance from defective feet 
made so by improper, shoes. The 
same thing done in a _ building 
would make it topple over.” 























REG. US PAT OFF 


The Shoe thats Different” 


Not in over fifty years of shoe-making have we 
made or heard cf # shee calling fo th the enthusiasm 
with which Foot-Joy shoes were received. The shoe 
is only a year old but it took nearly half a century 
ko Gheover a method to construct it in its present 

As smart and stylish a shoe as ever graced a 
shoe store window or the foot of the most discrimi- 
nating wearer, it has a dozen corrective features 
built into it. Men who pride themselves on having 
patess feet have written us that they never really 

new what it was to have absolute foot comfort 
until they put on Foot-Joys. “Put on” is correct 
for Foot-Joys require no break'ng in. 

Built on a different last with right an‘ left heels: sup- 

to prevent rolling of the arch from side to side: 
rigid where the foot is ri~i1: flexible where it bends: per- 


ment. 

t-Joy shoes are. For those 

Sint whi whee renee Mace Se gat Se eat 
} guarantee that t e 

in & normal! condition, a new found joy. - ” 


The comfort of an old shoe is misleadinz. The shoe 
has broken down and permitted tired muscles to relax 
and allow others to work. The Foot-Joy shoe takes the 
strain from ell let i} Your bal is right without 
using lez muscles. . 

Regardless of what you are wearin™ now we are positive 
that Foot-Joy Shoes will ve of 
rreater comfort. Remem thac 
no one corrective feature unless 

linked with others can give you 
permanent relief. 

Send for the Foot-Joy Book 
It gives you details of the 
shoe an 











Frevv & Furnt Co. 
Brockton, Mass. 


Also makers of 


And Qnalomif, Shoes for Men 
‘World-famous for correcting foot defects of long standing. 



































the word “golf” is one hundred per 
cent. American. It was originally 
spelled “goph.” 

Throughout the Middle West there 
used to dwell a little animal named the 
gopher. He still bobs up occasionally 
on many fairways. The gopher, or 
ground squirrel, as he is sometimes af- 
fectionately called, is thus defined in 
the encyclopedia: 

“Any of certain burrowing rodents; 
an animal which does considerable 
damage to fields, making numerous ex- 
cavations and uprooting much sod.” 

The original gophers in this country 
were as efficient as any of the dubs of 
to-day in the matter of digging up fair- 
ways and loosening divots. Accord- 
ingly, the early sport writers were 
quick to seize upon the name of the 
little burrowing animal—who, it may 
be said, submitted to this indignity with 
commendable good grace. 

In the great metropolitan dailies in 
the time of the Pilgrims we find fre- 
quent references to the “gophers,” who 
were described as hacking up the bow!l- 
ing greens and the town commons with 
their ridiculous “goph” sticks. 


V. B. 


A Day of Crime 


8.00a.m. Beats his wife up. 

8.30 a.m. Murders Verdi in the bath. 

9.30a.mM. Steals a kiss from the 
stenographer. 

10.09a.m. Slashes into his corre- 
spondence. 

11.40 a.m. Sets a salesman on fire 
with enthusiasm. 

12.00aA.mM. Poisons him with a drink. 

1.00Pr.m. Lunch—lays out a com- 
petitor. 

2.30Pr.m. Slaughters prices on old 
stock. 

3.30Pr.m. Breaks into a conference. 

4.3) p.y. Kills time. 

5.00r.m. Steals another kiss from 
the stenographer. 

5.30 p.m. Shoots a rubber of bridge. 

7CO0r.m. Dinner—roasts three more 
competitors. 

8—10.30P.m. Tortures the player 
piano. 

11.00Pr.m. Beats his wife to bed. 

H. W. H. 


Miss Missouri 

“Last month somebody told my girl 
she looked like Gloria Swanson and 
I had to take her to see Gloria 
Swanson. Last week some dumbbell 
told her she looked like Norma Shearer 
and I had to take her to see Norma. 
This week her aunt told her she looked 
like Ethel Barrymore and I had to 
take her to see Ethel Barrymore. Last 
night I told her she looked like hell and 
now I gotta take her to New York.” 


B. P. 








Gleaming teeth 
can be yours! 


Ix your mouth a constant struggle 
is going on. 

Ever attacking the delicate en- 
amcl of your teeth—the acids of 
decay. Combatting these acids— 
the alkaline flow of your salivary 
glands. 

But your glands have grown in- 
active. The soft, sweet foods, you 
eat today, fail to give them the 
exercise they need. 

Unhindered, the deadly acids col- 
lect — fice minutes after you brush 
your teeth. Only by restoring. the 
continuous action of your salivary 
glands can you prevent decay. 





















FBECO is a safe, neutral salivary 

stimulant. As soon as it enters your 
mouth the salivary glands flow more freely. 
With regular daily use Pebeco entirely re- 
stores the normal, protective flow of your 
glands, neutralizing the acids of decay as 
fast as they form. 

Do not let your teeth deteriorate. Send 
for a ten days’ trial of Pebeco. Made only 
by Pebeco, Inc. Sole Distributors: Lehn & 
Fink Products Co., Bloomfield, N. J. N.Y. 
Cfi.ce, 635 Greenwich St. Canadian Agents: 
H. F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 10 McCaul St., 
Toronto, Ont. At all druggists. 


GREE OFFER! 


Lehn & Fink Products Co., Dept. K-21 
Bloomfield, N. J 


Send free new large-size sample tube of Pebeco. 
PRINT PLAINL YIN PENCIL 
i coscees 
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The Winter Country Club 
of People of Affairs 


—Pinehurst, N.C. 


Quick comfortable trip; safe change of climate 
Carolina Hotel Now Open 
All Sports in full swing 


Four of the best Golf courses in America. 
All sports in perfection. Comfort 
with companionship. 
Early Reservations to avoid disappointment 
Address: General Office, Pinehurst, N. C. 


Illustrated 
Booklet 
on request 
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NORTH CAROLINA 





























A Child-Labor Garden of Verses 
Supper-Time 

At evening when the lamp is lit, 

My folks around the table sit; 

They sit at home and eat and drink, 

And I’m so tired I cannot think. 


System 
Every night my prayers I say, 
And get my dinner every day; 
And every day that I’ve worked hard, 
There’s fifty cents for a reward. 


A Thought 

It isn’t very nice to think 

The world is full of meat and drink, 

With little children earning theirs 

Where some brute foreman yells and 
swears. 


Farewell to the Factory 
The doors are opened wide at last; 
The eager children stumbling past, 
At five o’clock half cry and sing: 
“Good-by, good-by, to everything!” 
B. 2. KX. 


Booming 
CrawrFrorp: How’s your friend mak- 
ing out who went to Florida to grow 
fruit? 
CraBsHAW: Fine. He’s just cut his 
orange grove up into building lots. 





THE one hundredth anniversary of 
the birth of Johann Strauss was 
celebrated in Austria by playing Strauss 
waltzes all day. After this orgy, music- 
lovers were allowed to return to their 
regular daily diet of American jazz. 






[TRAVEL COMFORT | 


Stops and prevents the nausea of 
Sea, Train and Car Sickness. You 
can travel anywhere‘in any con- 
veyance in comfort through its use. 
75¢. & $1.50 at Drug Stores 
3 or dire@ on receipt of Price 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York 





























Crime Story 
(Complete in One Issue) 
CHARACTERS— 
Jimmy. 
Billy. 
PLoT— 




























Headache 
Pain 





Neuralgia 
Toothache 


Colds 
Neuritis 





SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST! 


Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for 


Lumbago 
Rheumatism 


Accept only “Bayer” package 





which contains proven directions. 


Hand 
Also 
Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 


“Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
ttles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 





ING TOUCH ON THE HAIR, BUT HE NO 





“YES, SIR, YOU ASKED MY HONORABLE 
MASTER TO SIT ONCE MORE FOR FINISH- 


CAN COME SO HE SEND HIS TOUPEE.” 
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Be On the 
Safe Side 


, 

. 

, 

, 

, 

a investing your surplus funds 

take the precaution against loss by ¢ 

seeking the expert and conservative advice 
of your local or investment banker, who 

will gladly serve you. b 

, 

, 

, 


Eliminate the Loss 
In Investments 


For, after all, good investment opportuni- 
ties predominate. Caution, Care, Investi- 
gation will reveal safe and profitable : 
channels for your surplus funds. 


] 

} 

The Financial Article that appears , 
in the November issue of Harper's ; 
4 

, 

, 

, 

, 





Magazine will help solve your in- 
vestment problems. 


Form the habit of reading the financial 
article in every issue. You will find { 
them profitable. All advertisements care- 
fully censored. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE 


49 East 33rd Street, New York, N. Y. 
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A TOUCH of 
the ORIENT 


‘ complexion 

5 the fascinating, 
mystic beauty of the Orient. An 
alluring seductive touch that comes 
only thru the use of 

















SR 
Sun Wind iB" Cinders 
and after Golf, Motoring or any Outdoor Sport 
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NAME AND eel 


on sheets and envelope flaps---print order carefully 
GTATIONERY reflects personality 

and you will be delighted with 
the unusual beauty and character 
of our fine Lf sapere and new 
“process” engra 


bd * 
Astonishing Values: 
75 SHEETS AND ENVELOPES 
“Wakefield” Superfine ple: hand 
deck led—6 44 "xi" 1 
“Secretary” Bond—9 4 °x6}4* 
“Avalon Vellum” 5% °x8%" ‘folded | 


2 
J. P. Nett W. 38th St., New Y. 
Agents 25 SP for Scuee Outfit-- “eur "91 low Vor 
Gny time on return of outfi / 


















The Louvain Library Fund 


Lire again appeals for the Louvain 
Fund. America promised the Belgians 
she would help “restore the years that 
the locust hath eaten,” by rebuilding the 
Louvain Library, destroyed during the 
War, so it should again be a Mecca for 
the world’s students and scholars. The 
new Library is to be a permanent me- 
morial to the American soldiers who 
died overseas, giving their lives for our 
country. 

We want that promise kept, 
Memorial completed and paid 
Won't you help? 

Previously ona ae ee . $931.00 


that 
for. 











Fame, the Mercurial 

Havinc been three years abroad, 
I expected to find things changed when 
I returned. But I must admit that I 
did not anticipate finding anything new 
in the condition of Gerald Byrne, the 
young portrait painter. 

He was not in the garret on Bank 
Street when I called. A young lady 
gave me his Park Avenue address. I 
taxied thence, and on the street before 
the house encountered a string of 
automobiles that could be called to- 
gether only by one of three functions: 
a fashionable reception, a motion pic- 
ture divorce trial, or an Italian fun- 
eral. I doubted that my friend was a 
participant in ‘any. 

Still, I determined to inquire. 

The house, it developed, was his. 

A series of dignified flunkeys passed 
me through successive stages of lux- 
ury to the reception hall. There, amid 
more glorious ladies and exalted Pekes 
than I had ever seen, was Gerald, one- 
time Crown Prince of Poverty. 

He greeted me warmly, but it was 
late in the afternoon before he was rid 
of his guests and free to talk with me. 

“How on earth did you do it?” I 
asked, with that delicate tact for which 
I am noted. 

“As a matter of fact, I didn’t,” he 
answered. “I tried hard to dodge, but 
somehow I couldn't.” 

“Ah, yes!” said I, 
sive understanding. 

Gerald appreciated my discernment. 

“It was all accidental,” he explained. 
“I had a headache one afternoon, cause 


with comprehen- 


best not mentioned. I took some 
aspirin and finally dozed off. 
“My landlady—you remember that 


awful creature on Bank Street—came 
to call me. Then she called the police. 
They called an ambulance and the 
newspaper reporters. 

“The next morning I was on every 
front page in town as ‘Brilliant Young 
Artist, Lacking Recognition, Tries to 
End All.’ I tried to explain. No one 
would listen to me, and the next week 
I received three commissions for por- 
traits. I’ve been turning them away 
ever since,” he concluded with a grin. 
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Beards . 
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Tender Skins 


on 

© OU will find relief and 

. comfort in a jar of In- 

4 gram’s Therapeutic Shaving 

i 6=Cream. It rapidly softens 

ty «=the toughest beard and pre- 

+ vents shaving irritation. Its 

‘} exclusive my age soothe 

: and cool the skin and heal 
troublesome little cuts. It 
leaves your skin soft, cool, 
invigorated and refreshed. 

. 

: 

—~ 

~ 


Thousands of men have 
told us that it makes shaving 
a pleasure—no longer a job 
to be dreaded. 


If your druggist cannot supply 
you, send 50c. for the blue jar 
that six hs of shav- 
ing comfort. Or send 2c. 
for sample. 
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Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Established 1885 











1938 Tenth St., 


PSSST SCARCE SESESCSSSS SS SSE SCRSERE SR eeeeeeeaes 
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Detroit, Mich. 
I; Also Windsor, Canada 
Thao, ram's” Made particularly 
ats ‘<7 for tender skins 
Shaving Cre Crea 



















































































Moonlight 


Mrs. Juccs: The moon is so beauti- 
ful to-night. Won't you come out on 
the porch and watch it, dear? 

Mr. Juccs: Yes; just a minute till I 
find my magazine. 

“Bring my book 
you?” 


along, too, will 





FOR DANDRUFF 


and Hair: fi 
Xe, will tell you many 





Aron., Plainfield, N 1.00 te Dept. Pa.” 
“But why——” I was about to ask, on Ser rer 
$932.00 when Gerald anticipated my query. ith Avenue, 
MASONIC “Oh,” he resumed. “About the 
- , landlady. You see, I had broken the 
oom, —— Bi et aspirin bottle, so I transferred the 
Supplies. tablets to another that was empty. It 





Send for catalogue 5 of books 

and jewelry; catalogue 6 of 

Lodge Supplies. No obligations. 

REDDING & CO. (Established 1859) 
9 West 23d Street New Yerk City 


Safe 


happened to have a bichloride of mer- 
cury label on it, and so that kindly 
soul put two and two together to make 
a newspaper sensation.” 

“Then did you expect——.” 















But IS GOOD 


\ 
ard a fel dilel 43 ~ Milk again my question was made needless. For repairing chi- 
; ee Serene. Di “I anticipated nothing, my dear — Leg ~~ 
+ _Malted Milk and et boy,” Gerald advanced. “Although I ee tip- 

. . in 

For INFAN TS, will admit that I always regarded Se pat bottle. 
Children, Invalids, eis an nenmealt cee” Rubber and Leath- 
Nursing Mothers, etc. . curial. er Cements, 20c per 


bottle at dealers. 














Avoid Imitations J. K. M. 
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The Luxury Cruise - - 


Mediterranean} 
Palestine - Egypt 


A pleasure cruise exceeding every erpectation— 
Lururious comfort, perfict service, enjoyable entertainment on board the 
“Rotterdam.”” Scenic splendor, strange and thrilling sights in interesting 
Old World lands. 


By the famous ‘“‘ROTTERDAM”’ (5th Cruise) 
Leaving New York, February 2, 1926 


Under the Hotitanp-America Linn’s own management 
The “ROTTERDAM” ° 


24,170 tons register, 37,190 tons displacement 
Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence and comfort of her 
appointments, the surpassing excellence of her cuisine and the high 
standards of service and management on board. 
Sixty-Seven Days of Delightful Diversion 


ITINERARY includes Maderia, Lisbon, Cadiz, Seville, Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, the Holy Land and Egypt, Italy and the Riviera 


Carefully planned Shore Excursions. &topover in Europe. 
Number of guests limited 
American Express Co. Agents in charge of Shore Excursions. 
For choice selection of accommodations make reservations NOW 
Illustrated Folder ““L”’ on request. 


” HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
21-24 State Street, New York 

















Boston, Philadelphia, Pitts- Luxury cruise tothe 
urgh,Chicago, Minneapolis, WEST INDIES 
St. Louis, Detroit, Atlanta, 27 da 
Ga., Seattle, New Orleans, “eg we Li 
San Francisco, Mexico City, ee ‘America 
— Toronto, Winni- Fak —_ wen ¢ 
by the Luxurious 
Or any authorized &.S. VEENDAM 
Steamship Agent sly. New York Feb. 18, 1 | 
To Ensure 


Brightness and Happiness 
All Through the Year 


read 


Life 


And enjoy the brightest and best 

fun of the day, right in the 
Original Package! Laughter, Happiness, Health, 
for the Whole Family, for the one subscription 
price! A good laugh is Nature’s cure for many 
an ill, and with Lire, the best paper of its kind, 
you are sure of an hour’s fun (a full treatment) 
each week. It is to your advantage to try it for 
a year, or try our 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign 
$1.40). Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 





Ss 








LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 
(141) 














BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CCRPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 


Make the Lead-Pencils Legitimate 


Write About It Now to Your Favorite Congressman 


I ARRIVED early that morning before any one else, and 
crawled up the steam pipes to a shelf near the ceiling, where 
I lay flat. Then I crawled down again and got several tele- 
phone books, which I carried up and placed in front of me 
so that I was pretty well concealed. Then I crawled down 
a second time, and stood on the floor and took a good look at 
myself up there, until I was convinced that I couldn't be 
seen. I wanted to be completely hidden so that I could take 
observations of the office force all day without their know- 
ing it. 

The first person arrived about nine o'clock, and took out 
a lead-pencil and sharpened it. I made a note of it, in m 
memorandum book. He made some marks with the pencil 
on a pad, and then laid them both down and went to answer 
the telephone. 

The second person arrived while he was telephoning, and 
picked up the lead-pencil and took it over to his desk. | 
noted it. 

A third person made a mistake in some figures, and bor- 
rowed the lead-pencil to use the eraser on the end. Whe: 
he was through he stuck it in his pocket. I started a new 
page of notes. 

The first person had finished telephoning by this time, and 
returned to his desk. He did not act as if he missed th: 
lead-pencil, but leaned over to a fourth person and borrowed 
his. I took it down. 

A fifth person happened to find a lead-pencil on the floor, 
and so the sixth person, who had dropped it, came across 
the room and took a pencil which the third person had 
borrowed from a seventh person, and carried it back to 
his desk. Some one had been at his desk in the meantime, 
and had left another pencil there; so when he got back 
he lent the pencil he had just borrowed to a ninth person. 
I made a chart of it. 

A sixteenth person during the day contributed a silver 
pencil, and it was bright and easy to follow. It passed 
around the entire office force twice, and went home in the 
vest-pocket of the assistant accountant. 

During the day twenty-three lead-pencils had been in 
circulation. 

The only one which had not gone the rounds was the one 
which the third person had borrowed from the first person, 
and which he had forgotten and left in his pocket all day. 
His son took it that night to do his home-work. 

During the day no one sent out and bought a pencil. 

During the day no one spent a penny for a pencil. 

As I crawled down the steam pipes that evening after 
the office force had left, and put back the telephone books, I 
couldn’t help wondering who it is that buys all the lead- 
pencils. 

I don’t remember when I ever bought a lead-pencil myself. 
I don’t know a friend of mine who can remember ever buy- 
ing a lead-pencil. I don’t remember a single case where any 
one I know has ever taken lead-pencils seriously enough 
to buy them. They have been treated as common property, 
and it isn’t fair. 

That night I would have written a letter to my Congress- 
man, asking him to see about making the lead-pencil legiti- 
mate so that it could call its soul its own; but when I got 
out my pad I found that some one had borrowed my pencil. 
And it was such a nice pencil, and it wasn’t mine. 





C. F. 





The Skeptic 


MeEapeE: I’ve driven this car five thousand miles and have 
never spent a cent for repairs. 

Reape: I'd like to find a garage that extends credit like 
that! 






































| ow, ise your car 
| with never a CATC... 
Duco is endurin 1g 


HERE are almost no ‘‘do nots” 
for those whose automobiles have 
this finish of enduring beauty. 





. : ; To complete the enjoyment of your 
i < —" motor car, Duco has added an unre- 
Mabe Sos ass straint to its pleasurable use. For 
P oa ‘= ¥ | Dvco is hard to scratch or scar; the 
“> oe Cane, « | hottest sun or the iciest storm harms 
“ — * 4 / jt not at all; conditions ruinous to 

+4 | ordinary finishes leave it unscathed. 











Asking little care, Duco keeps its 
first, lustrous newness as your mile- 
age rolls on into the thousands. 


——— 


New or old, your car deserves Duco 
Insist upon the genuine 






Finished with 
© GN o 
DUCO 








r i . > 
IS easy to have a finish of enduring beauty. Just But the fact that your present car may have an old- \} s 
F 4 insist upon genuine Duco... created and made __ style finish does not bar you from the satisfaction of 
only by du Pont. Duco, In your vicinity the sign of an Authorized 


Duco Refinishing Scation is undoubtedly displayed 
Then are banished all worries about conditions of It assures the speedy and competent transforma- 
climate or road. Duco is waterproof and weather- tion of your automobile into a thing of beauty and 
proof; flying sand and grit, mud, grease, and oil lasting pride through Duco. 


have no effect upon it. Hard to scratch, easy to keep 
bright with Duco Polish No. 7 Duco actually im- 


| 
proves with use and age. 
E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Inc., Chemical Prod- 





Need more be said for the qualities and character ucts Division, Parlin, N. J., Flint, Mich., Chicago, 
of Duco than that it is used on the representative Ill., San Francisco, Cal.. Everett, Mass., or Flint 
automobiles whose trademarks are displayed above? Paint and Varnish Limited, Toronto, Canada. 


























There is only ONE Duco — DU PONT Duco 


LIFE 


Shave every day—be comfortable 


COLGATE 


softens the beard at the base 


YESTERDAY ~ 


When Judge Confucius Pitkin was Presi- 
dent of the Common Council he had no more 
use for a necktie than a fruit peddler has 
for a blue sash. If it had not been for a 
certain incident early in his career as a parent 


he might still be looked upon with disfavor 
by the haberdashers. 


One afternoon while he dozed in an easy 
chair his first-born son, whose fists were full 
of taffy, climbed upon his knees and engaged 
in certain playful exercises that- caused’ his 
honor to become a changed man. His whisk- 
ers had to go; but it was all for the best. 


Our pictures of him “with and without” 
show why a clean shave daily has become a 
business as well as a social requirement. 

Judge Pitkin, finding comfort in the regular 
use of Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream, looks 
younger now than he looked when it was 

necessary to enter an automobile by a 
back door. With the millions of 
other men who have become ac- 

quainted with its merits, 

the Judge could tell 

you easily why 


COLGATE & CO. 

Dept: 23 
$81 Fifth Ave., New York 
Please send me the trial tube of 
Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream for 
better shaving. I enclose 4c. 11-5-23 


Name 





Address, 








Truth in advertising 


~ TODAY 


Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream is vastly better 
than anything else you have ever tried for 
softening your beard. 

It makes an exceptionally fine, moist lather, 
which goes to the base of each hair and emul- 
sifies its oily coating. This permits moisture 
to penetrate and soften the beard where the 
razor’s work is done. Your first experience 
with Colgate’s will convince you of its great 
superiority. 

Colgate’s needs no rubbing in with the fin- 
gers. Press a bit of it upon the end of your 
wet brush, then work up the lather on your 
face for an easy shave. 


There is no after-smart or unpleasant dry- 
ness. The skin is soothed and refreshed when 
you have finished shaving with Colgate’s. 


Let us send you a trial tube of this marvel- 
ous Cream. Please use the attached coupon. 


SO 


Established 1806 NEW YORK 


In Canada 
COLGATE & CO. Ltd., 72 St. Ambroise St., Montreal 


A coarse in- 

efficient lather, 

which fails to 

reach the base the hair at the 
o& the hair. base. 








